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BALLADS AND POEMS 


II. 

l or this the Comicf Muse exacts of creatures 
Appealing to the fount 5f tears: that they 
Strive ncv*cr to in..' np ouj human features, 
An$J do Righ ^Reason’s ordinancflUJioy, 

In peril of thcjuium to laughter nighcst. 

But prove thej' under stress of action’s fire 
Nobleness, tc that test of Reason highest, 

She bows: waves them for the loftier lyre 
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UALLAD.s AND l'OEMS 


XI. 

■t! " 

Old Kraken spied with kennelled snarl, 

r 

His Lady deemed disgraced. 

e 

He fiidled a*! ...-burning marl. 

When out of Hall he paieJk- 

XII. 

’Twas seen he hannneied striding legs. 
And stopped, and stiode again. 

Now Vengeanee has a brood of cgys, 

JJut Pat^m e must he hen. 


Mil. 

Too slow areVhe\ for wiath to hateh. 
Too hot f( to rear. 

Olil Krakei^kejv 'mw inking wateft , 
Hy marked lus’hdV appear. 


xn. 

He neighed a laugh, though floods were lou 
With standards in resolt: 

Nis nostrils to’ok the news for snuff. 

His smacking lips'* for salt. 



ARCHDUCHIES ANNI. 


XV . 

Count I.ouis < ock’s'plumes led 

His troops of blat k-haired liunCs, 
A rebel ; and old Ki ak yj ^-.ga^il 
Tosfent him on the plains. 


XVI. 

Then camp opposed to < amp dul thev 
Fret earth with panther (.laws 
I-'or signal of a bloodv day, 

Ka< k leading from the Law-. 


\\ 11 

1 Forefend it, heaven l- Count J,oui 

1 ^Vntl let the righteou^ plead . 

• /■* 

My country is a w ilIyiU.frrKle, 


• A/ • 

as liev er slgy yc< leed. 


( r led 


xv 111. 

‘ Not we for tlntst of blood appeal 
To svvoid and slaughter < uised ; 
We have Cod's blessing on our steel. 
Do we our pleading first.’ 



TiAI.LAIiS AM' IOlAls 


XIX. 

(’mint I .< iiiis*;,! ml of (.Rivalry, 

1 ill trust in pi lilted wool , 

I5y '(tailiy.Ift- e-j^lie luoad lumui lea, 

I ., bar the stnle lie spin ted 

XX. 

.\< iiis> his In east a ninisun ‘-pet, 

'That m a ijuivei flowed, 

'J'he tuddj < iest< d < amp-fiies shot. 

As he tn durl.lics-. toili. 

XXI. 

lie rode while omens i.illed, hew.in 
Cl>ld Krakeii’s pledge of tilth 1 
A smile and*\\ aiina hand m air, 

r 

\ml oimv.ud if the wi.nth 

XXII. 

before pale mom had mixed with j^old, 
Ills army roared, and < hilled. 

As men who ha\e a woe foretold, 

And see it led fulfilled. 



Al« HDUCIIKSS AXXi: 


XXIII. 

Away and to his \oune wife speed, 

And say that Honoui's dead ' 

Another woid she wilKffff^nei. d 
Tulliw a widow's head. 

\ \ 1 v. 

< >lil Krahen loped Ills white nioiistai he 
Rieht left for savaee plee : 

- To -,wmn him m his soldier's sash, 
Weie kind for sin h as he ' 

x\\. 

Old Kraken’s look haul Wmtei weais 
\Vhen sweeps the wilel snow-hlast ■ 

i 1 

,He nad the hue ll< heats 

For fa])tl\es he he lei test. 



fo 


i:\LLADS AND 1'Ol'MS 


II 

J. 

Aktiihuun 'S Anni sat >ai\ed in trust. 
Shut ulltioni [iin.st and sjimisc. 

Her lips weie lucked, her amis weie'i in 
Her eves weie ill hei brows’ 


II. 

One hand en< luseel a paper seiull, 
Held as a strangled asp. 

So may we see the woman’s soul 
In her dire tempter's giasp. 

n 



Aucuni'i. ni'ss anm; 


in 

Alonjr that stroll Count l‘,mils' doom 
Throbbed till the letters flamed 

She saw him in his sr owrt r uf c 1 ili Mini, 
ShtJi^iw him i h,lined and shamed 

i 

Aionnd that si roll (jiunl Louis’ late 
Was a< ted to her start. 

And hate in love and line in halt 
bought fell to smite or sjiaie 

\ 

ISetween the da\ that sum k hei old. 
And tins blai k stai of da\s. 

Her hclut swune like a storm-bell tolled 
Alimc a town .Jfcu.s 
\ j 

I 

His beauty pressed to mteii ede. 

His beaut} seated him ill. 

—Not Vetpueani e, tis Ins rebel’s deed, 

’ l’is Justice, not our will ’ 



12 r.ALLAIis AMI To]-Ms 

\ n 

Yet who Iuiil spiling to lit*.-'- full tone 
A breast that line less dual? 

lint wh*> had saj^ed it at the si nine, 
With si ailet to hei pnele 1 

MM. 

He la might her human wane as "tweie 
New mes-age ft mil the skies 

And lie beliaycd, and left nil her 
l'he binilen nf their sighs. 

i\ 

In litiiids her tender nieinoiies ponied I 
The) foamed with waves of spite . 

She < nished them, high her he.nt hutso.n 
In hee]> hei mind nghl. 

X. 

— l’he i lnwlmg cteatuie, i ailed in scorn 
A woman '-'-with this pen 

We .sign a paper that may warn 
His ciowing fcllowfnen. 



ARCIIDUCANNE 


XI 

—We lead thSTh lossOfc of a pow ei 
They slight who do us wiony. 

That hitter hour this hitter hour 
I’^^-okes : hy turns the strong 1 

X II. 

—-That we weie woman onee is known 
That we are Justice now, 

Abo\ e oui se\, above the tin one, 

Mffn quaking shall a\ ow. 

XI n. 

Ajchduehess Anno as< ending Hew, 

Jller heart outsoaicd, but fell 
The demon of her sex [hiisue. 
Incensing or ihnelt. 

7 

XIV. 

' 1 'hose countel lloods below at leap, 

Still in her bieast blew storm, 

» 

And farther up tjie heavenly steep, 
Wiestled in adgels’ form 
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liALLAI'S AXI) l'OLMS 


\v. 

To disentangle one (Near wish 
r -Xut of her sex, she sought, 

And*womanish to womanish, 
Distuned in lighted thoiijjf. 

x\ i. 

With r,ouis' ih.ime it runt not well 
When at herself she raged . 

A woman, of whom men might tell 
•she doted, < la/ed and aged 

x\ 11. 

Or else enamoured c>f a sweet 
Withdiawn, a vengeful 1 lone ! 

And s.iy, what figure at her feet 
Is this that utt|^> moan? 
xviir. 

I he Countess Louis fium her head 
Drew veil: ‘ Oreat Lady, near ! 

My husband deems you Justice dread, 
I know you Me.ry dear. 



ARC 11 L>Ui. I f I.ss ANXK 


XIX. 

His error up»#h linn i«ay Kill ; 
lie will not breathe a nay. 

I am his helpless mate in all, 

I'*Vept for yra< e to pray. 

XX. 

‘ ien lianre on me his choice inclined. 
To yi\e his House an lien : 

I had not marriage with his mind, 

Ills counsel could not share. 

XXI. 

1 I brought no portion for his weal 
Ilut this one instinct true, 

♦ 

Which bid-, me m my weakness kneel. 
Archduchess ^Mne, to you.’ 
xx i r 

l’he frow miiij L.ady uttered, * Forth 1 ’ 
Her‘look forbade delay. 

‘ It is not mine to weigh your worth . 
Your husband’s others weigh. 



IiALLADS ANI) I'OEMs 


*6. 


XXIII. 

1 Hence with tlur woman-in jour si>eecli, 

!•'< >r nothing it avail-. 

In wonvtn's fashion to beseech 
Where Justii e hohls the scale- 

\ \ 1 v. 

Then Kent and went the lady wan, 

AN hose giilishiicss made gn s 

The thoughts that llnough Aichduchess A 
Shalteied like stoum sj.iay. 

xx\. 

I.ong sat she there, as llanic that strnes 
'lo hold on heating wind 

—His wife mu-it be the lbol of wires, 

Or cunningly desuiced! 

x\vi. 

She sat until the tempo st-pnch 
In hei torn bosom fell ; 

—His wife must be a subtle witch. 

Or else (lod loves her well! 



ARC LI] iL'Cl Ili'-S ANN 11 


III 

l. 

Old Kraken lead a inissi\e penned 

T’.\ Ins pleat I ad\’s hand. 

% 

Her « omk'M ension < ailed him friend, 

-» » 

'l’o laise the ciest she tinned. 

11 . 

Si\ifllv to \\heie he la\ enrainped 
It flew, jet lueathed aloof 
From woman's feejiny, and he stamped 

A heel m<>ie like- a hoof, 

c 



8 lSU.LUis AN’H I'Ol.MS 

rft. 

JU. 

She wiotc of hen \ : ‘ she was lot 1 

f 

Tim lull 1 In pi.nl .1 Inc ’ 

r 

lie st.iiiipcil, ,ii when men duve^m oath 
I IcmN ll.liv-l llllC lll.lnw. 

IV. 

She wmte • MU 1 have him I will’ by theft ’ 
Ills wimbles glistened keen . 

And see tile 'Winter simm-i lmid cleft 
Tn hind skies between 1 
\ 

When le.id idd Kmkeii ‘CTu 1st n"i Guidi 
Ills eyes wile s]akes nf sj ai . 

And see tVe white snnw-stmin divide 
A bunt ,m ii y st-.w 1 
\ r. 

‘She trusted him tn understand,’ 

She vviote, and fmther prayed 
That pulii y might rule the land. 

Old Kr.nkeji's laughter neighed. 



AKCI]T>L'< IIK.SS AXXH 


IJer' ^uds he tool'?', her nrtils .mil winks 
'1’i^ktcd as winn.nfs log. 

I'he niFi-dni; foi hi^ misttcs-, think*, 

Not T t? licr faithful doe. 


She hugged a i lo.ik old Knakcii ripped ; 

1 hsguise to lam he loathed. 

— Your inert y, madam, sin ms \ on shipped, 
\\ hilc Tninc will keep joti i Inched. 


IX. 

A toiiyh ill -soldeteil m ,11 in haste 
Ilu •ulil.ud on his dieek hone. 

— ( lur poln ) the mail shalPt.ejle ; 

( )Tir nieie) shall 1^ shown. 

x. 

‘ C'e’Uiit l.ouis, Tioiioiit to \ i nit race 
1 >e< rues the Couni ll-hall 
You ’scape the r«»pejb> special grace, 
And like n soldier*fall.’ 



s 

6. I5ALLAIK AX 1 1 l'OEMs 

r 

xi 

—I am a man <>t many sins, 

Who for one witue <lic. 

Count*Louis said.—They play atr <nins, 
Who kn k, \va-> tlic hj]> ly. 

vlt. 

Uprose the day of i unison sight. 

The day without a Cmil. 

At moin the heio said (lood-night: 

See there that stain on sod 1 

MU 

At mom the Countess Louis heard i 
Young light sing in the lank. 

Eie e\e it '\as that other lmd, 

1X111(11 hangs tht^jt.nless dad; 

xi\. 

To heaven she vowed herself, and ycai 
lleside her lord to lie. 

Archduchess Anne on Kiaken turned, 


All white as a dead eye. 



AU<_ III >U*_ I Il'ss ANM, 


X V. 

If I pld kill thee" sluiek^el her look : 
If sprang from \\ ill 1 

An nal^i head old Kiaken sh>»>k. 

And ke nn^ht thank 01 kill. 

Ml. 

The pride that fen< ed hei heart m mail, 
l!y mnital pain w atorn. 

Foith from hei l>o-oin leaped a wail. 

As of a* bn be n> w-lmin 

M II. 

She i Vul heiself m roiiitH u-e. 

Anti, one i\ho heaid them pmte, 

I lad said they dllfeled llpoif \iew-, 
Wliere state< laft d debate. 

x\ in. 

The wretch iletested inn-t she trust, 

The ser\ant master own : 

Confide to godless r^use so jii-t, 

Anel for Cod’s 1 ilessiny, jiiiian. 



liVLLADs AM) 1'Ol.Ms 


Austerel) she “her lieai t kc]>t down 
r. 

Her woman's longue was mute 
Whet*voire of People, \oire of < -mu. 
In cannon held dispute 

The Clown on seas of Mood, like swine. 
Swam fi He I o' >t nt the throat 
It diank of its dear \eins for wine. 
Enough if it miiilit llo.il 1 

X »1. 

It sank with plleoii, yip, i suited 
Elei tin al w itli fe ai 
O had sheeoii old Eiakeii linked 
Iler word of me$ 3 > < le.'ii ' 
x\ll, 

O had they with Count Lotus heeii 
Accordant in his plea ' 

Cursed are the wtmvn vowed to screen 


A heart that all i an see ! 



AK< I ri )UI lll.*ss AN M 


X' III 

TlieSBpdlcss <ii ove*iinto n*e>al 
\\i • i s e tli.in *wle <1 i.1l. it 
1 >id viycani e |>n< k ( 'niiiu 1 ■ iiu-.’ >ul 
The ■ill e ~-■_■< 1 linn lu i inn-, in., it 


N 1\ . 

Worms will llu f.mhle-s 111i.l 11 n.n lies 
In the < lnii* tie.i -.me < hest 
Without .1 t ’ii i<l llu <l.i\ i .ill llse, 
Thou«h ll should -1 .i\ mir In si 


The .< h 11 %\ n it I'm hi l .i diue-ded iku, 
It^ slie.i 11p. 1 1 .1 hliiki_n hl.nli. 

'n.ilil its tiiumph in the k.ii; 

0 

'Vli.it* h\es with ^J|iks <_lei .i\eil 1 

X\\ I. 

And Ii), the m*in lit i eil.i ll he.nl, 

< If si.ildier's honour h.ue, 
lie t1e<l his land, hut most he lleel 
Ills I..lily's fnj,u*. stare*. 



1ULLA1N A\I) l'OKMS 


XWll. 

Judged by the lsVwe diseern 

i 

(tod's Messina, and tin: banc 
Count 1 nilis' dust would fill ar -am, 
His dads me waving ^rair 


And she that In Ipid to slay, yet hade 
To spun llie fated man, 

(treat wen her arms, hut she had 
(treat lieait, Anlidiklnv. Anne. 



THE SONG OF THEODOLINDA 


THE SONG OF THEODOLINDA 


i. 

QttdEN Theodolind has built 
In the earth a furnace-bed 
Thgre tne Traitcf^Nail that spilt. 
Blood of the anointed Head, 

Red of heat, resolves in shame: 
White of heat, awJkes to flame. 

•i 

Beat, beat! white of heat, 
Red of hej|k beat, beat 1 



11ALLA1 >S AXD l'Ul'MS 


II. 

IN^ark the skckt<in ot lire 

c 

Li^htenm^ fioin its thundcr-i o< . 
So conies tills that saw expiie 
linn w <_ love, for mn lwhoof 
lsa_d of heat, O white oflu_.lt, 
'This fiom off the < 'loss we Cartel 


I ll. 

l!in\ni-( uwkil liaini net lHwl .imund 

ISTerie their naked armt e> stake 

' * 

I)c,ith with k( suiuilimi umviiul, 
l-.a< h upon j_h.it ctuel spike. 

Rul ot heat the Tinn.-ii e leaps,- 

* A 

fVfute of heat li;insil^uie< 1 sleeps 


Hard against the furnace erne 
Fluids tlie (^iieen her sti earning eye 



THi; SOMi <)1- TIIK< >1 iOLIM)A 


' that tinny, of piteous yore 
J^^the la]> of radiance lit.'., 

I'^B ofhe.il, as when Hi takes, 
Wl^e of heat, whom laitli loi^akes. 


I’uvtlWvith it, and < nishmy liny 
lion mums, foi men to he.n 
lichoes of the 1 deeds that si my 
J'kirtl* II jAlls yla\is, and feal 1 
Reel of h^B, lie m.iheylh tluis. 
White of iftit, a < low 11 of us 


\ i 

*fhis that killee^'hee. kissed 'I ljeu. Lord ' 
Tom lied Thee.Jfcnd iTesseajc . deal, 


I lark it is ,*udoi»d, ahhoiu 
Vilest, j et most Ailllted he 
Red of heat, (.), white of lieat. 
In it hell and heaveimieet. 


f 
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\ il. 

I behold our lnmniny day 

'When the\ tbased lliin out witjf lods 

Up l.. v.lu ie till', ti.iitoi lay 

Thli'Uny . and tin. blood wasj ina’d 
» 

Red of 1 it.at, it shall bi-- pies-. 

"White of heat, mu e < >n m\ btuast 1 


\ 11 f. 

(Juit k ’ tlu- l. pule in in*-*-' nieks, 
bo >t the si al. Ayain . f'>e ( 'r. iss 
Ru’ t there. < >h 1 lhis l /p.iin it \s reak 1 

* rr 

*1 

Rnptuie is - jiain l ' 1 no# loss. 

Rcj-l of heat, the ty^-J ,. 1 < >f I Vat’., 

\\hj L ■ of heat d ins Van uh l lm breath. 

' < f 


IJrand me*, bite 


bitter tinny ! 


Thus ITe felt>~<ind thus I am 

b 



Tin sux<. (>i l[[i:o]m.)um)a 


le with I Jim m stifle una, 
e with linn in l>1 1 ^-., the I tnnh 
f heal, <) white of hunt, 
is bitterness nmele sweet. 



X. 



ol ^TS^^l i i^Pe < 1 


<^>ut in anyij lhe\ t1\, 

r I hey that sent 
Pontius aniThi-. tVi>o]> r they 
I hinnie(1 foi c\ei Hu the ele 
White of heat \ Jhi tliei/ii ur 
Red of heat thev*strejB(the lloor. 




1SALLAL»S AXI) I-OEM-. 


XVII. 

MailjrJ hungn peaks in air, 

Kent with lightnings, ebd with snow, 
CnAincd with slais ' you stup/ue bari 
1’icrc e me, shame me, stiel< l^hjne lo^j> 
]v >(1 of heat, hut it may he, 

Whit ■ uf heal,isoine elm li'c-l 


XVIII. 
. I 


O poor en\ i ,;s 1 i'.od'j ui gifts 
Ha\e a d w ^le ' the We jk. 

A', .-inailed. i'Hie e th.p- lifts 

t v 

'\ll 1 lhlj it i i^,wil<e( Ut li .Ik. 

U of heat, as ncii. v* >eti. all; 

/ 

\Yt of he x p,. thi^j^ele;', I tall. 


Xf v. ..x. 

Those oV. Lieyanf'rs sloughed their prid 
Taking huirg like mirth. 



TIIK M)M. (J1 1 m:< UuiLIM >\ 

I am t'> ill-- ('deny ln.il, 

I tli.it witness linn mi e.uth 1 
Red of he.lt, n*y [Hide of dust, 
\yjntc of he.it. feeds file ill lltlst. 


x\. 


Kimje me 

to (mutant 

Y 

Test ^e lia 

but a l 

/ 

< iivi? nm;_;s <if 

<ksiie, 

1 .est 1 l'^ 

within, Mi 1 

. fall ’ 

Red of liS 

F> 11,0 J^li> 

K "lit, 

f ""' • s 

White iif 1* 

l at ’ r '/ tin 

meats ; 


■f’ h ml *t 

lilensethj 


|^1 filmed sheets 

Never fui file 
Know, by me 
Net ei shall thij 
Till with our ujjt 
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Red of heat to white of hent, 

Roll we to the Godhead’s feet' 

I’eat, beat! white of heat, 
Red of heat, beat, beat 1 


\ 

Re\ - 


XXII. 

Rl*(\ of hc.it tfoe fuel>iandt 


White v f heat try.* ashes lie 


i 

v- 




a \\< 1 ' ACHING I'K(I.U A SPANISH PA I LAI) 
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A* I’R EASING FROM A SIj/nISH 
]!AiyM> 


ISAI.iXD 


Luiii "h®;.jp i wedlock 

Chafe at anlioiu.ij*^ f, 

N'-jMu ni-htiVale/, t)l) m ,_. ats . 
letter this tlijbJ l"i<l *t iJe.isethj 

fumed sliLstsj 


Down the Mdo \ M „i\ dea.^ ucur ' 
Arm at lordly howl wat , h \I 
hmyers trimmine,hiVn^ a j# hios, 
Eyes for pirate f elfowi 



J'.ALLAl>s A\I) I'OEMS 


\ 

Sue^Vn al 



Hume sat sXe that fawned him master 

» 

lake the flower be»nt to ground 
lta ip-sun haiged and sun-fmsaken ; 
Heedless uf her hair unboun<£ 

IV. 

at hei 

Pulpit. ng hned 
Seemed\\er\ gift'fvm hgffven 
To the st.ini ed of i nming ft* id. 

I.uve nX^ r is \ iivs*repeated . 

y-' I • 

I. .A livalled. V> #. . . 

y: ng ai#l thiuimned : 

M 1 Hut it t l\Jr J * 

* ' n tfi a stranger . 

<*»' 

A<1 uf heat, as mn‘o* • « 

I IT> _ suceumPed. 

tlufahft 

fe¬ 
rny Inver ! 

- 1 take my life 

1 suul and body, 

i’;: my^than wife 1 ' 




A^RKACIirN*. FROM A spAXIMI l:\I.IAH 


Know 111 c for no heli'le-*-. woman , 
Na\, nor rowan 1,‘though I sink 
Awed 1 >e-nde tin.c, like an liif.m* 
League. shame ete it ( an llimk 


Swiny.'Bie hem e to ih» thee ^e^ii e, 

Jle tlnfsiu i mu, m^e the Id , 
Heavel^^lll '--in hiyT.e lh\ handlin'® 

Sntllle*Ul^^ the liattlefijd. 


At,my l.ieaJJ. I " ,r ‘ ,-les : 

W^ne I ituitr^T i\\f ' v ‘" 

J "umhh, tiheL/ s amWietiaji 1, 

J.Te.wnh h.mSt - ,,,u ' ,n1 ' 11 
I. 

l>ra\ for lum, my y tnr fnlly jjj^untain. 
While he bleeps aiiJ d " hl( - h /, sawn 
In that waken my, h,fl|^^Koment, 


Sweeter to my 


oinent, 


lan dawn '— 
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BALLADS AXI) t'OLMS 


V. 

Wlun the South was a fervid nightingale, 
And she a (.hilling moon, 
Twasyity to see on the garden swards, 
Against Low's laws, those inal jjmls 
As will«uv-wands lie strewn. 


u 

The South had throat of a melitmeale 

O V J 

For her, the joung juinie'ss: 

She gave no vine of lane to rear, 

Low's wine di.'ink not, jet bent her ear 
To themes of I o\e no less. 



Tin; YOUNti I'KIXCEss 
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11 . 


Tin. lords of the Court they Milled 1 il.ii t-^n I:, 
Heart-fret? Lord IHiMnLe laughed : 

I piize her no mote than a lime <»’ the dt< e, 

Ilut, or shame to my manhood, a lady of n e, 

We master her by ciaft 1 

It 

Heatt-sick the lords of juyance yawned, 

Lord Dusiote latched heart-fiee 
I count her as much as a crack o’ my thumb, 

But, or shame of my manhood, to me she shall come 
Like the bird to rqoijf tree! 
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DAI.LAD'j AM i l'OEMS 


ill. 

1 * 

At dt ad of myht when the palac e-yuaid 
Had passed the measured rounds, 

The jourff; princess awoke to feel 
A shudder of blood at the tr.u kle (/ steel 
Within the ent den-bounds. 

IV. 

It teased, and she thought of whom was need, 
The friar or the lets li : 

When lo, stood her tnewoinun breathless by: 
Lord Dusiote, madam, to death is myh. 

Of you he would have speech. 

\ 

Ife piays you of your gentleness, 

To li”ht him to lus d.uk end. 

The ptmcess rose, and forth she went, 

For charity was her intent. 

Devoutly ti^^friend. 



Till- VOl'M, I'llINVIss 
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t r 

I-yid TUisiote hun^ on his ^nuil squire’s arm. 
The jnie't beside him knell 
A wee]«in;_i handkeri lnef was [ues'eil 
To stay digged llond at his brea-t. 

And 1 oil ( old ladies null. 


\ 11 

(l lath, though toil are lie to men, 

All |i"lc to heaten as liulit 
\\ llhin the dew within the llowei. 

< >f \oii ’ys whtspeied that lute has |.owei 
When seijet is the nuht. 


t.^1 


1 have silein ed the slanelmeis, j.e.u e to their souls 1 
Save one was*too i iimune; foi me. 

I die, whose lote is late avowed, 

He lives, who boasts the lily has bowed 
To tin oath of a fie|fifed knee. 



I'.ALLADS AND l'OlAUs 


• 4 S 


LordJ hisiote drew breath with pain, 
And she with ] Min drew breath 

« 

On huh she looked, on his like above; 
She flew in the folds of a nurvel^of luvi 
Resettled to pass to death. 


x. 

You aie dung, () gieat-hearted loid, 

You are dying for me, she eried ; 
O take in}- hand, O take my kiss. 

And take of your light for lo\e like Oils 
The vow that plights nr hnde. 


xi. 

She bade the priest rente his winds 
While hand in hand were they. 
Lord Dusiote’s soul to waft to bliss ; 


He had her hand, her vow, her kiss, 
And his b^y was borne away. 



'HIT YufNi, 1'RIM. I 
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111 . 

I 

I iii'ii IH'-inii from ]a 11.-1 am 1 '-'|iuu ; 

lie ea/ui .11 her li^liti il lumn 
The laughlei m Ins lu.nl eiew ,l.u 1. , 

He knew not the tune that pushed him h.uk 
1 mm lui aiuMhe liimii in 1 ih k>111 

u.> 

hike a drowned man's length on the stum- flood-tide, 
hike the shade of a hiid 111 the sun, 

He fled from his lad\ whom he might 1 hum 
Ab ghost, and who made the da)beams flame 
To beaie what he had dmf 



i:\UL\DS A\I) I’ol-MS 


III. 

Thuic was grief at l'unit lor unu so guv, 

© ° - 

Though lie was a loid les^ keen 

X 

For ttui'ning the vine than at \intage-piess , 
Hut m her soul tlic toil iil; ITin« ess 
l!elie\ed that lo\e had been. 


iv 

I.oid 1 Uisiote lied the (,'uuit and land, 
lie < tossed the woeful seas, 

'Till his tiaitoiotis doing seemed < leaier to bum. 
And the lady helmed diew his heart for return, 
lake the banner of war in the breeze. 


v. 

lie neuied tile palm e, he spied the Court, 
And musii he heard, and they told 
Of foreign lords aimed to bung 
The nuptial gifts of a bridegroom king 
To the puppess grave and told. 



Tin: VUI’M. I'KIM.T'Xs 


\ 1 . 

Tl^; masque and tile dam e weie < loud on vase, 
And down the masque and the dance 
Lord Dusmte stepped fiom dame to dJfne, 

And to the \yung jiiim css lie came, 

With a how and a limning glam e. 

\ ii 

Du joti lake a new husband to-moiiow, lad\ J 
She slnank as at ]>u< k of steel. 

Must the fust \ telil plai e to the se< ond, he sighed 
Hel cNcs.welc like the gia\e that 1 -. \Mile 
Lor the < (•rpse from head to heel. 

\iq 

My lady, my love, that little hand 

Has mine unreel fast in plight: 

I beai for jour lips a lawful thiist, 

And as justly the second should follow the first, 

I come to your door thn> night. 



BALLADS AND POEMS. 


IX. 

If a ghost should come a ghost will go: 

No more the lady said, 

Save'that ever when he in wrath began 
To swear by the faith of a living man, 
She answered him, You are dead. 



nn. Y<>i;x<; ruixiTss 
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[\ 


I'm -.nl't molit wni<1 wont Lull 11 to do.ith 
Will? -.moll of I ho in. ingo in lliracr; 
Tin- lljillt lo.Uos jlKltlloil to IKlgllhoIll 0U1S, 
Tlio lniil of tlio passion sang on i In-, to.irs ; 
I ho night natnod lioui 1>\ hum. 


ii. 

Sam; loud, s.mg low tlio i.i|itiiniiis 1 util 
I ill tho \ollow hour was nigh, 

Ikhmd the fold-, i if a d.uhoi < loud : 

Ho (hm hied, ho sohhod, alow, aloud , 
Tlio voi< o hotwoon o^yh and sky, 
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JlALI.AlN AND l'Ol'.Ms 


III. 

,1 

< >^vill you, will you, women arc weak . 

The piuudcst are \lelilme; mates 

r 

Fur a forward font and a tongue of lire . 
So thought r.oid Dusioles tiu-*y sip me. 
At wall li l>y the pakn e gan s. 


IV 

The song of the bird was nine in his him id, 
Vnd woman the ndntniis hlooin: 

Ills master’s gi eat uihenlme stined 
Within him to mingle the hlooin and lmd, 
\nd mom ere its < on,mg illume 


v. 

beside him strangely a piei e of the dark 

Had moved, and the undertones 

Of a priest in prayer, like a eavemous wave, 
( 

He heard, as were theie a soul to save 
For urgency now in the groans 



TUI. VOl'M. I'l.IV 1 ss 


*S’o priest was Iliad fill the pl.i\ lilts llKllit . 

And the .squia ti s,ed ln_.nl like a eleei 
At smlT uf the hunted wind , he ea/ftl 
Wheie i iia-set-bmps m a dimi wi a l.used, 
IJelile mi a pas-ine hi. t 


\ 11 . 

All < lathed and liiad.t d. with lial ed blades. 

That tl.lshed nf a |ilil;.'slllsnl dune, 

Lhe lmels uf the (’unit, limn the palai e-dcmr. 
(’ iiiie.is'iime silentl), bean is fum. 

And llat "It tin lr shmildsls one 

\ H I 

« 

The\ mail lud the Imdv hi sqniie and } ilest, 
The\ lnwcftd it sad to eaith 
The jmest the_\ t;a\e the htiiial dull, 
lhule wieslle hourls fur his si ml. 

Who was a Intel el wmth. 



l'ALl.AI is AM) I'UIAIS 
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One said, farewell in'a gallant knight' 
And une, lmt ,1 lesllem ghost' 

J’i> a*veat and a dav suite in this place 
lie died. spe<l lii''h In a huh uf gnu e 

I - !' 

Tu juin tlu Missi'ul Iniil 


Nut vainly mi us die i hailed he 1 caisi , 

'1 In l.id\ wIn 1111 we ie\eie’ 

1 hi faith 111 tile mad, uf a love mill lie 
I’u the I me we h'Dimil, the lane he 1 due, 
'I he l.«i\c \\c 1 mm: m >\\;.<1 tu i* ar. 


'■ 1. 

1 

A tiap fur the sweet tnuth, lutes for the light, 
1 nr the forties-, deiianl a mine : 

Right well 1 Jhit not in the Smith, prim ess, 
Shall the lady snaieil of he! nobleness 
lever shamed nr a ( aptive ]line. 



THE YOUNG PRINCESS 


SJ> 


XII. 

When the South hltl voice' oi a nightingale 
Above a Maying bower, 

On the heights of Love walked radiant peers; 
The bird_ of the passion sang over his tears 
To the breeze and the orange-flower. 



I’.ALLADS AND I'c >EMS 


JS 


KING IIARAT.D'S TRANCE 

t 

Swuiui in length a leapingdiook amain 
ITatald sheared his field, blond U]> tij shank 
’Mid the swathes of slain, 

Fust at minimise diank 


n. 

Thereof hunger, as for incuts the knife, 
l’rickcd lus nhs, m une sharp spur to icaeh 
Home and lus joung wife, 

Nigh the Sea-Ymd beach. 



KIN<i llAKALTi’S TllANCl' 
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III 

Alter battle keen to fled was‘he 
* 

Smoking flesh the threshei washed down fast, 
i-ike an anei y sea 
Slujis from keel to mast 

n 

Name ns yloiy, snivel, name us juidc 

Matching Hamid's m his deeds «_if stieiiuth ; 
Chiefs, wife. swoiel 1>\ side, 
r’cmen stiet«lud then length' 

\ 

Half a wtnlet nielli the toasts himuhed. 

Clowned him, i lotheel him, tmm]'eted linn hi^h, 
Till aw ink he bade 
\\Vc to i hanjier tlv 
a i 

Twine the sun had mounted, twue had sunk, 

Ere his ears toed, sound , he l.ij loi dead , 
Mountain on Ills tiunl, 

Oeean on his head 



liAI.LAl>s AND PuI'Mls 


('lamped to 11 mi h, his 11 es^ healing siu ked 
Wins]mrs that ai heait made inm-ilang 
11 .-re l*iH>l-\\ union i lm ked, 

Them men held harangue. 

\ ill 

iSurial to lit their Imd uf war, 

They deeieed linn : hailed (he 1.incline : ha 1 
1 laleful 1 hut this Tin a 
1 ailed a weak laml i*s haa 

i\ 

Km- they hailed a In am hlet, shaped In flue. 
Weighted so, like i]Uaking shingle spume, 

\\ hen his hloud’s own In ir 
Ripened ill the vunili 1 

Still lie lieaiil, and duglike, hughke, lan 
Nose uf healing till his hlinel sight saw : 
Woman stood with man 
Mouthing low, at paw. 



KINi, llAKAI.li'-- TK\NLK 


\l. 

W<itium. man, they ll^ailhedl tiny spake a thine; 

Aimed to split a mountain, sundei seas 
Still the 1'iu/i.n Line 
1 a\ ami li It him ho ■<_ 

:.n 

Dislike, lnylike, homelike now he laml, 

Ui(kilc->N m jdiost ann--. a mound 
Mini (if hre.ist, l.lanl la< ed, 

I’.Vt the lie-lily knmd 

\lll 

Smell of lit me his iiosliils filli il with mi^ht 

Nostnls ijuukeneil eyelids, eyelid, hand 
11Jllel foi sweild at liaht 
(hoped, the meal halt spanned 

MI, 

Wonder stun k to n e Ins people's eyes ■ 

Him they saw, the prone upon the Inei, 

Sheet fioin l>a< klmne use, 

Sword uplifting peel. 
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1'ALLAI iS AND I'OEMS 


XV. 

Sitting did he breathe ag.unst the blade. 

Standing kies it for that proof of life 
iitrode, as notions wade, 

Straightway to lus wife. 

x\ i. 

Her he eyed: his judgement was one word, 
Foulbed ' and she fell ■ the Mow i love two. 

Fearful for the thud, 

All their hreath indrew. 

\\ ii 

Morning danced along the waves to beach ; 

I >umb his i luefs fetched breath for what might hap: 
Glussily on each 
Stared the iron cap. 

xvm. 

Sudden, as it were a monster oak 
Split to yield a limb by stress of heat, 

Strained he, staggered, broke 
I >oubled at their feet. 



whim i*i u ui' sympathy 
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WlkMI’KR (>I- SYMPATHY 

II\\\K. or sluihe has done this deed 
Of do\\n\ fenlheis • meful sight ' 
SVeet sentimentalist, unite 
Y|hii •'bosom’s 1'ower to mteri ede 

So hatd it seems that one must bleed 
IJeeause another needs will bite ! 

All round we find cold Natuie slight 

-a 

The feelings of the totter-knee’d. 
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JJALLADS AND POEMS 


O it were pleasant, with you 
To fly from this tussle of foes, 

The shambles, the charnel, the wrinkle! 
To dwell in yon dribble of dew 
On the cheek of your sovereign rose, 
And live the young life of a twinkle. 



VUUXi; Ul>.\ NAUI p 
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YOUNG iil'YNARI) 


(Iracei i i i.rsr leader, the dappled fox-cub 
Curves over bromides with hemes and huds, 

I lghUas £>, biibble that tiles fiom the tub, 
Whisked by the laundiy-wife out of her suds 
Wavy he comes, wi i011y, all at his ease, 

Elegant, fashioned to foot with the deuce; 
Nature’s own prince of the dance - then he sees 

Me, and retires as if making excuse. 

F 
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BALLADS AND POEMS 

l 

II. 

f -0 

Never^losed minuet courtlier! Soon 
Cub-hunting troops were abroad, and a yelp 
Told of*sure scent: ere the stroke upon noon 
Reynard the younger lay far beyond help. 

Wild, my poor friend, has the fate to be chased >’ 
Civil will conquer: were ’tother ’twere worse. 
Fair, by the flushed early morning embraced, 
Haply you live a day longer in verse. 



MAN1 KEI) 
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MANFRED 

1’kojecieh 1'iom the bilious ('hilde, 

'1'his clhtteijaw his foot could .set 
On.AljjjS, vftthout a breast beguiled 
To glow in shedding rasi al sweat. 

Somewhere about tfns grinder teeth, 

He mouthed of thoughts that grilled beneath, 
And summoned Nature to her feud 
With bile & buskin Attitude. 
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BALLADS AND POEMS 


II. 

^Considerably wa^ the world 

Of spinsterdom and clergy racked 

< 

While he his hinted horrors hurled, 

And she pictorially attacked. 

A duel hugeous! Tragic ? Ho 1 
The cities, not the mountains, blow 
Such bladders; in their shapes confessed 
An after-dinner’s indigest 



IILKNAM 


IIERXANI 

CVilrci \nx mylit ( Me k their sides 
\\ illi luughtu, and exemption get, 

At sight of heioes c-Risjiiii” 1 nulcs, 

And healing- 0 the limn 1 tin limn 1 
The hoili of tlu.ii ol.stim li\e d 1 >t 1 

Hut quit the stage, that note applies 
For seruions < osmopohtan, 

Hernani* Have we iif< lied om pn/e, 
Forgetting . . ' J () the limn 1 the horn ! 


The hmn of the Old C.entleman 1 



o 


; LUI.I.ADS AND I'OK.MS 


THE NUPTIALS OF ATTILA 


i. 

Flat as to an cable’s s>e, 

Earth hung under Attila. 
Sign for carnage gave he none 
In the peace of his disdain, 

Sun and rain, and rain and sun. 
Cherished men m wax again, 

Ci awl, and in their manner die 
On his people stood a frost. 
Uke the charger cut in stone, 
Rearing stiff, the warrior host, 
Which had life from him alone. 



H1K NUI'TIALs ol- ATTICA 

Craved the trumpet’-, eu^ei note. 
As the bridled ea%h the "tpun j,. 
Rusty was the trumpet's tin oat. 

He let c hiet'and |n<>]-1 let ia\e , 
Yentnicms eaith mound him stima 
1 hieads of “iass and slender i\e. 
Wave them, and unli.nnpled w.ne. 
<_) fur tile time when (lod did ( t v, 
l.\e and have. in\ Alula 1 


S< i>jn nf ( nn'pit't filled like sleep 
I lim that dmnk of Imm deep 
When the < iieen (,'at pawed the ejube 
When the hoisemen fimn his bow 
Slmt in sheaves and made the lbe 
Crimson finises ot a lobe, 

Trailed o’er towns anel fields in woe . 
When they streaked the rivers ted. 



,'i VLIAI'S AND 1’OEMS 

When the saddle was the bed. 

Attila, my Attila' 

in. 

He breathed ]iea<e and jallied a flower. 

K\e and have, in\ Attila 1 
This was the damsel Ilelu o, 

Rhh in bloom until that hour: 

Shyei than tlie foiest doe 

Twinkling slim tin email brandies guen. 

Vet the shyest shall be seen. 

Make the bed for Attila ' 


IV. 

Seen of Attila, desired. 

She was led to him straightway : 
Radiantly was she attired ; 
Rilled lands were fier array, 



'll I! NUPTIALS or A TULA 


Jewels bled from weeping now ns, 

Hold of woeful liekk anti towns. 

She stood pallid m the lndit. 

< 

How she walked, how witheied Tlnlc, 

from the blessum to the boaid. 

* • ’ 

She who should have pioiidh blu-.hed, 
Women wlu-.pi ml, askine win, 

Ihntine, of a yuith, and lnishid 
Was it tenor of her lmd " J 
W,n she iluldi-.li ? was sin. d_\ ■' 

Was it the biiajit manlk s d\o 
Drained ha blood to bins of as f 
Like the ash that shoot-, the --pail ■’ 

See the cieen lue all in leaf. 

Sei Jhe (pci n l tec* st upped of baik 1 — 


Make the bed foi Attila 1 
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VALLA I >S AXI> l'OKMS 


^ound the ban'inct-table's load 

Scores nf mm horsemen rude ; 

> 

Chosen warnuis, keen and haul , 
(ham of thieslung battle-dint^ ; 
Attila’s fieri e body guaul, 

Smelling war like fne in flints. 

Crant them peai e lie fugitive 1 
Iuni-i ajijied and iron-heeled, 

Eai h against his fellow's shield 
Smote the speat-head, shouting, hue, 
Attila 1 my Atlila 1 
Eagle, eagle of our breed, 

Eagle, beak the lamb, and feed ' 

Have her, and uirteash us ! live* 

Atlila i m> Altil.i 1 


\ i. 


He was of the blood to shine 

c 

Bronze in joy, like skies that scorch. 



'I HE NUl’TIALs OF ATT I LA 


Learning with tile yohlet wine 
In the wa\oiinj?of the ton h, 

Looked he hat kw.nd on his hinlc 

Kye and have, my Alula 
Fair in her wide mho was she . 

Where the rohe and vest dmde. 

Fair site seemed sin passingly 
Soft, yet \ivid as the stieani 
nanuhe rolls in the inoonlu am 
Through loi k-haiiieis . hut she smiled 
Never, she sal < old as salt 
Open-mouthed as a young < laid 
Wondeimg with a mind at fault. 

Make the hed for \tlila 1 


\ it. 

Under the thin hoop of gold 
Whence in waves her hair outrolled, 
’Twist her brows the women saw 



I’.ALLAIK AN 11 l’< 'l'.MS 


Shadow-, of a \nllme’s i law 

dript m flight: •-ti• hnuls that sped 

Closing and dtv-uhmg n_\e . 

r 

SinTi as wished dreams betiay 
When pale dawn < ieeps o ei the bed. 
The) might show the common pang 
Known to \ngnis, in whom dtead 
Hunt- then hliss like famished hounds 
While the < lnefs with routing nmnds 
'I'ossid hei to hei loid, and sail” 
i’raise of him whose hand was lame, 
Cheeis for beaut) I nought to \ield, 
('hinups of the trot alield, 

Huirahs of the hattlc-i h.uge. 


Mil. 

Those roi k-faees hung with weed 
Reddened : their great days of speed, 



TILL XlTTl \Ls Ol A'l (HA 


Slauehtei, tiiumph, llociil ami flame. 
Like .1 Jealous *lUA W fought. 

Si offed at them ami iliil tin m -h.imi, 

I 

• Juallina idle, 11 ni' I'lei lie li.uial.J 
O for tile time when ( Iml de< ieeel 
Faith the pit \ of \tlila 1 
<lod i alleil on tin t m hi-, wiatli, 
Ti.uuple it to mm 1 ’I'wjs done 
Swift a-. 1 lanulie <do\e oin ]i.ith 
Down fiom Hast to Western sun 
Huns i lieliold join jiastme, e.i,e, 

Take, mu kny said heel lu flank 
(Whispei it, the waihmse neiylis 'i 
l’oith we diove, and Mood we di.tnk 
I'H.'sh 'as dawn-dey : earth was ouis . 
Men were - ilm ks we lashed and spurned 
Fast as winds flame elewuurs, 

Flame alony the wind, we limned 
Arrow, javelin, spear, and sword 1 
Here the snows and there the plains; 



Ii,VLLAI»S AXD 1 OEMS 

* 

C)n ' DUr signal: onward pouted 
Torrents oflhe tightened reins. 

Foaming o\er \ine and corn 
Hitt against the city-wall. 

Whisper it, you sound a horn 
To the giey Feast in the stall 1 
Yen, he whinnies at a nod. 

O for sound of the trumpet-notes 1 
O for the time when thunder-shod, 
lie that scarce can munch his oats, 
Hung on the peaks, blooded aloof, 
Champed the grain of the wrath of Cud, 
Pressed a cloud on the cowering roof, 
Snorted out of the blackness tire ! 

Scarlet broke the ijky, and down, 

Hammenng West with print of his hoof, 
He burst out of the bosom of ire 
Sharp as eyelight under thy frown, 

Attila, iny Attila! 
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IK. 

Eat aged t lties rolling si ioke 
Thick on coinfields di> and 1 da<_k, 
W.ne his banneis, 1 Ins joke. ; 
Tuck the lightning, and jnu tia< k 
Attila. They moan ’iis lie ' 

Weed . 'tis lie 1 beneath hi-, foot 
League-, are de-eits dialled and mule , 
Where he ii.a-.-ed, theie passed a >-ea. 
Attila, my Alula 1 


—Who breathed on the knit; told breath? 
Said a von e amid the hu-.t, 

, lie, is death that weds a ghost, 

Else a ghost that weds with 1 >eath J 
Ildieo's chill Itttle hand 
Shuddering he beheld : austere 
Stared, as one who would command 
Sight of what has filled his ear : 



So 


V'ALLAI >."• AND l'OKMS 


Plucked his thin be.ud, laughed disdain. 

Feast, \e I tuns 1 Mis aim lie raised, 

(• 

I.ike the warrior, battle-dazed, 

J< ..liny to the llylit amain. 

Make the bed for Attlkl 1 


Silent Hein ei stood up 

Kin- and < hief to pledyo her well, 

Shot ked swoid sword and i lip on cup, 
Clamouring like a biazen bell. 

Silent stepped the queenly slave, 
hair, by he.ueii 1 she was to meet 
On a midnight, nejar a grave, 

Flapping wide the winding-sheet. 

XII. 


Death and she walked through the crowd, 
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Out beyond tile lhi-.li of light. 
Ceremonious wftnen bowed 
Following 1 M_-i 'twus middle niuht. 
Then the wamois e.u h on e.u h 
Spied, nor oveilmidU bundled , 
hike the \n tun-, of tin leii h, 

W'iio ha\e (hunk of a sti.uige dinught. 


\m. 

Attila lemained l'\en » 
btowned lie when he stun k the blow, 
liiaineel hi-, lmise that stumbled t\ui e, 
On i blonde day in (hull, 
bellowing, I’eush onieiu ’ All 
Mute’elleel at tne s.u lilh e, 
liut the battle, swinging dim. 

Rang off that a\e-blu\v for him. 

Attila, my Attila' 


o 
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XIV. 

Heightening over 1 .\mube wheeled 
Star by star ; and she, most fair. 
Sweet as \irtory half-icvenled, 

Sei/e<l to make luni glad and y< nine , 
She, O sweet as the d.uk sign 
(liven Inin oft in battles gone. 

When the von e within said, i >me ! 
And the ti limpet-notes weie sprung 
Rapturous for the < hai.ee in line : 

She lay waiting . fan as dawn 
Wrapped in folds of night she la) ; 
Secret, lustrous ; llaghhe there, 
Waiting him to stream and lay, 

With one loosening blush outllatie, 
Colours e>f his hordes of horse 
Ranked for combat: still he hung 
Like the fever dreading air, 

Cursed of heat; and as a corse 
Gathers vultures, in his brain 
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*>3 

linage's of list e*\e*s and kis, 

]‘lu( ked at tile luUbs that i uuld lcm.un 
Eoitellllg nigh the Amis i .f 1 ill 
Make the lied fur Alula 1 


X\’. 

I’.issiiin nn mie hand, un mie, 

1 >eslm> led l'mth the I Inn. 

Ileaiel \e mill lies of all'iight, 

\ (>i< cs that thrmigh man;, a l'l.e , 

In the press uf flag and spe.u. 
Warned the king uf peril near 5 
Men weie dumb, the\ gave lum was. 

Eager heads tu left and light, 

* 

* Lil^e tfle beaided st.uieluid, thiimt. 

As m battle, fur a nud 
Ermn their k n*d of battle-dust 
Altila, my Attila 1 
Slow between the lines he tmd 
Saw ye not the sun drop slow 
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On tins nuptial day, e) e c\e' 

1’ien (.si lufn un tVe com li aglow 
Attila, in) Attil.i 1 

i t re and theie his heart would cleave 
Clotted memo!) tdi a spa< e 
Some stout ( lnef’s lamilui fai e, 
Choicest of his lighting hrood, 

Tom lied him, as 'tweie one to know 
lire he met Ins luide’s einluuie. 

Attila, my Attila 1 
Twisting lineeis in a heanl 
Scant as winter underwood, 

■\Vith a nariowed eye he peeled , 

Like the sunset’s prater red 

l 

Up old pine-stcing. Crave he sU'mil 
Eyeing them on whom was shed 
"Burning light from hint alone. 

Attila, m\ Attila 1 

Red were they whose mouths recalled 
Where the slaughter mounted high, 
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«5 

I liuh un it, o’er earth appalled. 

He ; heaven's tinier in tfieit si^hl 
Raising him nil wares of dead 
Up to hear ell his ti limpets hlown^ 

O for the tune when (lods delight 
Clowned tin head of Attila ’ 

Ilmmir liver uf the i ia,u 
'streti hm,a hands for eaith he < anie 
Fou e and 'speed .istnde his name 
Pointed leak to spear and liar;, 
lie came out of mn.n le i loud, 
l.ij;htninj;-srrift and >■ |>e< tie-lean 
Now llm ,e dars an- m a should 
Hare him to his nho-tlr ipieen 
Make tin l>e*d foi Alula ' 

xr l. 

One, with rrnie* tips nreisimnu, 

Ciied him faiervell in Rome’s ton-ue. 
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Who 5 fur the great king turned ns though 

\\rnth to the shaft’s head stiained the l^ow. 

Nay, not wiath the king possessed, 

ifet a radiant e of the In east 

In that sound lie had the key 

()f his Limning nialadi. 

l.o, where gleamed the sapplme lake, 

Leo, with Ills Rome at stake, 

Drew blank air to hues and forms ; 
Wheieof I’wo that shone distiiK t, 

Linked as uilied stnis aie linked. 

Clear among the linund swarms. 

In a constellation, ilasheil 
Lull on hoi-.e and in lei’s ejes 
Sunless light, but light it was— 

Light that blinded and abashed, 

Lro/e his membcis, bade linn pause, 
Caught him nnd-galloji, bla/ed him home. 
Attila, my Attila! 

What are streams that cease to flow ? 
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"VVhaL i\ as Utila, i oik <1 llunu 1 , 
Cheated I>\ .1 jue^lei’s skip\\ 3 
Like that l.il e of Hiwf inteim , 

Under tempest lashed to in.iin, 
l.lliid ladiain e, ;ts lie |i»i-d, 

1"tiled Inin, and aioimd was e,ki"‘ d, 
\\ lien dee]<-\‘>]< ed 1 ie liltel-,d, Unim. 


v, 11. 


Koine' the U’oid was. ami like meat 
1 Inna In if the' Morel \\a-' 1 • 'in. 
Soon Rome's lnaim pne-ts shall hhat 
Rytmfl thi lr maau I’ope l'mloin ! 

I.oud they swote the Inna had M\oin 
Ycnnean. e oft the Roman < he.it, 

Kie lie passed ns, ei.ite* and still, 
Danulie thioiieh the* shouting hnl 
Swenn it 1>\ his tfaked life ' 



i>S 


ISA I I.AI>s AM' T’OLMS 


Eagle, snakes these women ate : 

'lake then?on tlicj wing ‘ hut war, 

• 

Smoking war’s the wamor’s wife ’ 
l*i ell foi plundeL ' then for I'lieles 

Won without a winking priest 

• 

l>anuhe whirled lus tiain of tides 
lilac k towaid the \ellow East. 
Make the heel l'oi Vttila 1 


will. 

(.’hnrujo of the dot afield, 

I llUlahs of the hattle-c liaige. 

How the_\ answeied, how they ]>ealed, 

When tile -1 morning icoe and e’uew 

« 

How and j.uelm, lane e and targe. 

In the nuptial caseineiU’s \iew 1 
Attila, my Attila ' 

Down the lullspuis, out of tents 
(Untuneling in miehfoiest, through 
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Mists of tlic < (ml morning si cuts, 
l'urth fiom i lty-oik-v, iiUnt, 

Arch, the hounding hniseincn flew, 
Joined along the plains of dew, 

R.u ed and g.ue the iclii to s|«nl, 
Closed .mil stic.micd 111 e > uit.iin-ients 
Mutteied h\ a wind, and llowed 
Into si|u,uhons: tmmpets hlcw, 
Chaigeis neighed, and ti.1 ]■]line:elowed 
lhaee as the Might ( incut’s. 

Look on the seas that 11m to elect 
Suniise: le>ok on ihe leaeui - ol wheat : 
Look on the lines nnd-'juntcs that fiet 
Leaping to le\el the lain e Mood-Wet. 

T 1 , 11 s of ihoiisatn^, man and steed, 
Tossing like lield-llowels ill Splllig ; 
Rca<l\ to lie Tim led at need 
Wlilthet their lj, 1 eat lend may sling 
lliigel Romcwaiel, koinew.ud, King' 
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Still the woman holds him fast 
As a m j.ht-fla.L!, loiifiil the mast 

y 

XIX. 

XT ill upon the fieiy noon, 

C.)ut of ranks a rojimy hui-'l. 

* 

'Wme white woinun like the moon. * 
I'hev are jionoii . the\ have thirst 
1 int for h.ive, and next for rule. 
Jealous of the army, she 3 

I Io, the little wanton fool ' 

We weie his hetoie she sijuealed 
l’.liml for molhei’s milk, and heeled 
Ki. kinit on her lnotho’s knee. 

His in life and death aie we 
She hut one llowey of a field. 

We have' e;i\ en him hhss tenfold 
In an hour to match Iter nij^ht : 

Attila, my Attila ! 

Still her arms the master hold. 

As on wemnils the s< arf winds ti,uht. 
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x\ 

• 

0\er Ihinuhe <l.i\ im 1 . 
lake tlic w.mioi s ['lanti.il -,j.e.u. 

Stood to hail the Kni” : in feat 
Western da\ klioi 1 ed at his d""l 
Attila, my .'.nil.i 1 
Sudden in the ainn s uo 
Rolled a 1 .last of liehis and .lies 
Muslima llnmieh them . I Rad aif \e 1 
I >eud, \e I Inns, and tom ].it . . nie.tl ’ 
See the otdsied anin leel 
Stile ken lliiouuli the lil.s . and - . , 

U lid lor speed to I Ileal de -['.111, 

• ^ 

I Uu semen, ( lutel^ni.e knee to < Inn, 
(’lotieh and d.ut they know not whole 
Attila, *m Attila' 

Inn es < otered, fates hare, 

1. 10 1 it the j.alaee-fioiit like jets 
Of a dieadful fire within. 



9- 
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l!eul um hands .ind ilmnu; hair 
St ait on loofand parapets. 

1 Just rulh it] i ; the slan-liter dm. 

—f; katli In them till" < all him (kail* 

1 >caih to than who dnulit the tale ' 

( hokum in Ills dusty veil, 
sank the am on his death bed 

Make the In d for Attila ' 

\\i. 

Tis the romn wheie thumki slee]is 
bien.-y, as a wave to slime 
Sur-m-, Imrst the silent door. 

And diew li.uk ti^awful deeps, 

Jheath beaten out, foam-while. Anew 
Howled and piessed tne j;h.istl\ <iew, 
lake stoiin-waters over lueks. 

Attila. in\ Attila 1 
(due Ion- shaft of sunset red 
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Laid a linger <m the lied 
Horror, with the siifk\ lot 1?-,, 

SliO' ked the singe to >.tilu , ti> d In aps, 

ILoaiy as the yl.Kiel's lie.id 

Fated to the limon, Imam. the\ leiok. 

S 

(iod it l-. m hea\ell wini wee ps 
1 alien limn his hand the 'si muge lie shook. 
Make die lied foi Altila 1 


X ill. 

Squaie alone; the i mn h and stall, 
Like the sea-lejeited tl 1111.4 
Sea-sin ked white, heliold then K.1114 
,\ttTla, my Vtti^i 1 

Heains that panted Mai k and Might, 
Scornful lightnings dam eel their sight . 
Him they see an oak in hud, 

Hun an oaklog stripped of hark . 

Him, their lord of day and night, 
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White, .md lift ill” up blood 
Dumb fur vengean'e. Name us that, 
Huddled in the i oilier dark, 

Humped and gunning like a rat, 
'i’eeth for lip} 1 —’tis she 1 she stares, 
Clhtteiing thimiLih hei bustled hails. 
Rend her 1 l’letce her to the hilt 1 
She is Mill del have her out ! 

What 1 this little list, as lug 
As the southern summer fig 1 
She is Madness, none in.n doubt. 

1 >eath, who dales deny her guilt! 
Death, who s,i}s his blood she spilt 1 
Make the bed for Attila ’ 

XXIII. 

Toich and lamp and sunset-red 
Fell three-lingered on the bed. 

In the torch the beard-hair scant 
With the great breast seemed to pant: 
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In the yellow lamp the limits 
Ware-led, as the 4ihc-fle>\?el swims 
In the sunset ml the (hail 
Dead avowed him, diy hlo-d led,- 


WIV. 

Hatred of tliat ah|e< t slate, 

1 arth, was in ea< h due Ham’s heait. 

I .iith has got him, whom (h-d gate, 

I aith may sing, un^euilli shall .smalt 1 
Atlila, my Atlila 1 

xxv. 

• 

Thus their prayer was rated and (eased. 
Then had Ycngeanee of her fe ast 
Scent in then quick pang to smite 
Which they knew not, hut huge pain 
Uiged them for some uctnn slain 
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Swift, ami blotted from the sieht 
Kach at each, a crrm lung beast, 
Glared, and <]iu\ered f< >t the wotd. 
l'h< h at each, and all on that. 
Humped and gunning like a < at, 
Head-bound with its bridal wreath. 
Then the luttii i lumber he.ud 
Yengeam e in a cauldron seethe. 
Hurried < ounsel iage and i raft 
Ve'ped to hungry men, whose teet! 
Haul the grew lip-ringlet enawed, 
Gleaming till their fur> laughed 
With the steel-hilt m the < hit* h, 
Ejes were sliot on lier that froze 
In their blood-thirst o\einwe'<T, • 
Burned to rend, jet feared to tour' 
She that was his nuptial rose, 

She was of his heart’s blood clad . 
t >h 1 the last of him she had ! — 
Could a little fist as big 
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As the southern summer fig, 

Push a dagger’s i*>int to pierce 

Ril>s like those ? Who else ’ They glared 

Each at each. Suspicion fieri e 

Many a Mack lemeinhrunie bared. 

tl 

Attila, my Attila 1 
l)eath, who dares den> her guilt ' 
l)eath, who sajs his blood she spilt' 
Traitor he, who stands between ' 

Swift to hell, who harms the Queen 1 
wild contention’s < ause, 
hei hair with quiet paws, 
ke the bed for Attila 1 


xxvi. 

Night was on the host m arms. 
Night, as never night before, 
Hearkened to an army’s roar 
Bieaking up in snaky swarms : 
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Torch and steel and snorting steed, 
Hunted hy the t r p of blood, 

Cursed with blindness, inad for day. 
\\ here the tort lies ran a flood, 

Tales of hnn and of the deed 
bhowered like a torrent sjuuy 
Fear of silence made them strut; 

I-oud in warrior-hymns that grew 
Hoarse for slnughtei yet unwreaked. 
Cihostly Night across the hive, 

A\'nh a t rtmson linger drew 
Letters on her breast and shrieked. 
Night was on them like the mould 
On the buried half alive. 

Night, their bloody Queen, her fold 
Wound ein them and struek them tin 
Make the bed for Attila ’ 
xxvn. 

Earth has got him whom God gave, 
Earth may ging, and earth shall snu 
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None of earth shall know his grave. 

They that dig wit'* Deatfi depart. 

Attila, my Attila 1 

XXYJII. 

Thus fheir prayer was laved and passed : 
Passed in peace their red sunset: 

Hewn and cat thud those men of sweat 
Who had housed him in the vast, 

Where no moital might declare, 

There lies he—his end was there 1 
Attila, my Attila! 

XXIX. 

Kingless was the army left: 

*Of its fiead the raoe bereft. 

E\ ery fury of the pit 
Tortured and dismembered it. 

Lo, upon a silent hour, 

When the pitch of frost subsides, 
Danube with a shout of .lower 
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Loosens his imprisoned tides : 

Wide around the frighted plains 
Shake to hear his riven chains, 
Dreadfuller than heaven m wrath, 

As he makes himself a path : 

High leap the ice cra< ks, towering [ 
Flues to bergs, and giant peers 
Wrestle on a drifted isle ; 

Island uii ii e-island rears ; 
Dissolution battles fast. 
lhg the senseless Titans loom, 
Through a mist of omimon doom 
Striving winch shall die the last: 

Till a gentle-breathing morn 
Frees the stream from bank t > bank. 
So the Empire built of s< orn 
Agonued, dissolved and sank. 

Of the Queen no more was told 
Than of leaf on I lantibe rolled. 
^Jake the bed for Attila! 
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ANKUKIX’S HARP 

i. 

l’kiN't I. of Hards was old Aneuun ; 

lie the grand (lodudin sang ; 

• ^ 

’ AlUhis numbers tlvew such fire in, 
Striu k his harp so wild a twang ;— 
Still tlie wakeful lJnton borrows 
Wisdom from its ancient heat: 

Still it haunts our source of sorrows, 

* "* "»v ° “ICC r *" " - C»»' I 
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II. 

Here the Briton, there the Saxon, 

Fare to fare, three fields apart, 

'1'fiirst fur light to lay their thwacks on 
Each the other with good heart. 

Dry the Saxon sits, ’mid dinful 
Noise of iron knits his steel; 

I'resh and roaring with a skinful, 
Britons round the hirlas reel. 


ni. 

Yellow flamed the liuady sunset , 
Red runs up the flag of morn. 

Signal for the British onset 
Hiccups through the British horn. 
Down these hilhnen pour like rattle 
Sniffing pasture : grim below, 
Showing eager teeth of battle 
In his spear heads lies the foe. 
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IV. 

—Monster of the*ea 1 we drive hum 
15a<k into his hungi\ brine. 

— You shall lodge him, feed him.'wne him 
Look on Us ; we stand in line. 

— Pale sea-monster 1 foul the waters 
Cast him ; foul he leaves our land. 

— You shall yield us land and daughters 
Stay the ton Line, and ti y the hand. 


v. 

Swift as tmrent-streams our warnois, 
Tossing toiient lights, find way , 
liiyst # the 1 idges, ^rowd the barriers, 

1’ien c tliem where the spear-heads play ; 
Turn them a;? the 1 lods in furrow, 

Top them like the leaping foam ; 

Sorrow to the mother, sorrow. 


-- s 1 
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\ I. 

£tags, they butted 1 ; bulls, they bellowed 
Hounds, we Halted them ; oh, brave 1 
Idery second man, unfellow ed, 

Took the strokes of two, and^ave. 

Hare as hop stakes m November’s 
Mills they met our battle-flood: 

Hoar)-red a-> Winter’s embers 
Lay their dead lines done in blood. 


\ II. 

Thou, in) Hard, didst hang thy lyre in 
Oak-leaves, and with (rimsun brand 
Rhythmic fury spy.nt, Aneunn ; 

Songs the churls rotild understand : 

'1 hrummmg on their tsavvn m onces 
Straight, the invariable blow, 

'1 ill they snorted true responses. 
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VIII. 

I5i.it ere nightfall,harper*lusts ! 

When the sun was like a lull 
flopping on the hatlle dusty, 

What was yin disioulant (all-' 
Cainliru’s old nietheghn demon 
Bieathed against our iti-hmg tide , 
Close il-i midst the thieshing seamen • 
Clashed, we saw our ranks dmde 1 

ix. 

Britain then with saledniois 
Shriek seiled off her f.u e and knelt 
• I’t^l rtf liquor, fulj of \i< tors, 

Chief on chief old vengeance dealt. 
Barkssaid sssfmg their huily-burly, 
None hut dead men kept the fight. 

cm too early, 
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I.oud wc hcaid tly jellow rover 
Laugh to sleep, while we raged tluc k, 
Thu k as ants the ant hill over. 

Asking who has thrust the stuk, 

1.0 as frogs that Winter c timbers 
Meet the Spring with stiffen'd yawn, 
IVe from our hard night of slumbers, 
Marched into the bloody dawn 


Xl. 

I>a\ on day we fought, though shattered ; 
Pushed and met repulses sharp, 

'1 ill our Raven's plumes were s< attergd : 
All, save old Aneurin’s harp. 

Hear it wailing like a mother 
O'er the strings of children slain ! 
lie in one tongue, in another, 

Alien, I; one blood, yet twain. 
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XII. 

Old Aneurin ! difeop no lungei 
That squat ocean-sc urn, we own, 

Had fine stoutness, made us striJhgcr, 
Brought us inu< h-required La< kbone . 
Claim’d of Power their dues, and planted 
Dues to I’owei in turn, when rose 
Mightiei rovers; thev th.it planted 
Sovereign here the Norman nose. 


XIII. 

(llorious men, with heads of eagles, 
Chopping aims, and < upboard lips ; 
Warriors, hunters keen as beagles, 
Mounted aye on horse or ships. 
Active, bein/hungry creatures; 
Silent, ha\ ing nought to say : 


>'< T of features, 
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Hear its deeds, the great recital 1 
Stout as bergs of Aictie ue 
Oftre it led, and li%ed ; a title 
Xnw it is, ami names its prue. 
This our Saxon brothers < herisli 
'I'his, when hy the worth of wits 
Lamli are reared aloft, or perish. 
Sole illumes their lu< re-pits 


xv. 

Know we not our wrongs, unwritten 
Though they he, Aneurin ? Sword, 

c 

Lp 

Song, and subtle tyiml, the llritoB 
Brings to market, all ignored. 

’Clainst the Saxon’s hone impinging. 
Still is our (lododin played ; 

Shamed we sec him humbly cringing 
In a shadowv nose’s shade. 
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Bitter is the weight that < rushes 
Low, ni) Laid, thy ra< e of file. 

Here no fair young futuie blushe* 
Bridal to a man’s desite. 

Neither ehief, noi aim, nor splendour 
Dressing distance, «e pcrioive ; 
Neither honour, nor the tender 
Bloom of promise, morn or e\c. 

xvu. 

Joined ive are ; a tide of ra< es 
Rolled to meet a common fate ; 
Eiighfnd clasps uglier embiuces 
Many : what is England’s state ? 
England her distended middle 
Thumps with pride as Mammon’s wife 
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Which was as lightning to revcal 
New seasons, with tly swifter jilas 
Of (iul-.es, anil beiugner day , 

She til at divinely shook the dead 
From living man , that stretched ahead 
Her resolute forefinger straight, 

Anil man lied toward the gloomy gate 
Of earth s I’ntried, gave note, and in 
The good name of Humanity 
Called forth the daring vision ' she, 

She likewise half < orrupt of sin, 

Angel and Wanton ' < an it he 3 
Her star has foundered in is llpse, 

'1 he shriek of madness on her li[>s , 

• 

Shreds of hei, and ny more, we Jee, 

There is horrible (onvulsion, smothered din, 
s of one that in a grave i loth'struggles to be free. 

in. 

Look not for spreading boughs 
On the riven forest tree. 



KKANtDlXKMllI'.R 1S70 


113 

Look down where deep in blood and mire 
Black thunder plants his feet and [doughs 
I’he soil for ruin : that is l’ram e ■ 

Still thrilling like a lyre, 

Anwed to shiveiing discoid fiom a fall 

I 

Sudden as that the lurid hosts recall 
*Who met 111 heaven the irreparable mist ham e. 

O that is fiance 1 
The brilliant c>es to kindle bli^-» 

'1’he shrewd quit k lips to laugh and kiss. 
Breasts that a sighing world inspire, 

And laughter-dimpled 1 ountcnaiv e 
Whole soul and senses caught desire 1 


IV 

Ever invoking file from Heaven, the tire 
Has grasped her.Vinconsuineable, but framed 
For all the ecstasies of suffeiing dire 
Mother of Pride, her sanctuary shamed : 
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JiALLADs AND i'OHMS 


For outrage • Mother of Luxury, stripped staik 

0 

•Mother Heroes, bondsmen thro’ the rains, 
Across her boundaries, lo the league-long chains' 
Fond MotHfcr of her maitial youth; the) pass, 

Are sjiei tres in her sight, aio mown as grass ! 

Mother of Honour, and dishonoured • Mother 
Of (dory, she < ondeinned to < rown with ha)-. 

Her mi tor, and be fountain of his praise 
Is there another cuise? There is another 
Compassionate her madness • is she not 
Mother ot Reason ? she that sees them mown 
Like grass, her )oung ones 1 Yea, in the low groan 
And under the fixed thunder of this hour 
Which holds the animate world m one foul blot 
Tianecd < in uinambient wiule relentless Power 

t 

Leaks at her heart and flaws her limbs down-thrown 
She, with the plunging lightnings overshot, 

"With madness for an armour against pain, 

W ith nulkless breasts for little ones athirst, 

And round her all Jier noblest dying in vain, 



!• RANCH, DKCIiMBKR 1X70 11 

Mother of Reason is she, trebly t uised. 

To feel, to see, to justify the blow ; 

Chamber to rhamher of her sequent brain 
(lives answer of the cause of her great -aoc, 

Inexoiably echoing thro' the vaults, 

» 

‘’Tis thus they reap in blood, in blood who sow : 

‘ This is the sum of self-absolved faults ’ 

Doubt not that thro’ her guef, with sight supreme, 
Thro' her delirium and elespau’s last dream, 

Thro’ pude, thio" bright illusion and (he brood 
bewildering of hei \annus Motherhood, 

The high strong light within her, tho’ she bleeds, 
Traces the letters of returned misdeeds. 

She sees what seed long sown, ripened of late, 

Deans this iiVn e ciop ; (jnd she discerns her fate 
From oiigm to agony, and on 
As far as the wave frashes long and wan 
Otf one disastrous impulse • for of waves 
Our life is, and our deeds are pregnant graves 
-a ,, <he sunset from the dawn. 
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Ill> 




.All, what a dawn of splen^oui, when her soweis 


Went ibith and bent the necks of populations, 

And of their teirors and humiliations 

Wu\e her the .start) wicalli that earthward hnveis 

Now in the fiJiuie of a 1 mining )uhe 1 

Her legions ttaiersed North and South and Hist, 

Of tinimpli the) enpned the glutton’s feast 
They giafted the gicen spue, the) lopped the oak. 
They caught In the beard the tempests. In, the sc alp 
The n > prec ipnes, and c hue sheer thtough 
The heait e>t" lioiroi of tile pinnae led Alp, 

Emerging not as men whom linntals knew. 

Tlie> were the eailhquake and the hurrhane, 

'Hie lightnings and the loi lists, plagues of blight, 
I’lagites of the unci the) wue Deluge lain, 

And dreaded (’onflagiation ; lawless Might. 

Death wntes a iceling line along the snows, 

Where under frozen mists they may be tra< ked, 

Who men and elements provoked to foes, 
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And Cods- they were of God and i’.ea'-t o impact 

j 

Alihoired of all. Vet, h*>\v they mu ked t^e teats 
Of Canute, thirstv is-uie of thru dam. 

Win or eagles, anguer than their oriflam'nie, 
h'liiihedthe ve\t curlhwilh blood,given eat tl 1 turrets. 

I 

The gay young geneintnms mask her j*rief. 

When 1 hied hei ilnldien lungs the loaded sheaf 
hoi eel fill is ytern eaith ; the (lods alone 
Remember c\eilustingly : they stule 
keinoileles-lj, and e\er like for like, 
lly then .areal menioties the (lods are known. 


VI. 

They are with her now, and in her ear-., and known. 
'Tis iliey that < ast hei to the dust for Strength, 
Their slave, to feed on hei fair body’s length, 

That once the sweetest and the pioudest shone , 

Scoring for hideous dismemberment 

Her limbs, as were the anguish-taking breath 
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From her high chieftainship ; as were she death, 
Who fceais a voice of jtsta e, feels the knife 
Of tortuie, drinks all ignominy of life. 

They are with her, and the painful Gods might w 
If ever rain of teais < aine out of heaven 
To flatter Weakness and hid Const lence sleep, 
Viewing the woe of this Immortal, duven 
For the soul’s life to ell am the maddening tup 
Of her own childrens blood lmpl.n ably : 
Unsparing even as they to furrow up 
The yellow land to likeness of a sea : 

The bountiful fair land of vine and gtain. 

Of wit and giate and ardour, and strong loots, 
Fruits perishable, imperishable fruits ; 

Furrowed to likeness of the dim grey main 
behind the hla< k obliterating cyclone. 


vn. 

Ilehold, the Gods ate with her, and are known. 
W horn they ahtyjdon misery persecutes 
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id) 

Mo mote: them half-eyed apathy may loan 
The happiness of pitiahje luutes. 

Whom the just Gods abandon have no light, 

No ruthless light of introspective eyes , 

That in the midst of lnisety si rutim/e 

I 

The heait and its iniquities outright. 

They rest, they smile and rest; have earned pen lianoc 
Of am lent service quiet for a term ; 

(quiet of old men dropping to the woim ; 

And so goes out the soul. But not of France. 

She cries for gnef, and to the Gods she cries, 

For fearfully their loosened hands ihastize, 

And it ily they watt h the md's taiess 
Ravage hei tlesh from si ourges men lless, 

I 

liui she. iifveterate of l^rain, discerns 

That Pity has as little place as Joy 

Among their roll of gifts, for Strength she yearns, 

For Strength, her idol once, too long her toy. 
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Turn liy cndinam e, by devotion shape. 

Strength is nut v/fm by jmr.n le or iape. 

It is the nlT'.j.iin” uf the modest vears, 

The i;ift»of sue to son, tin./ those lirin laws 

Wliii h we name (lotls , vvlin li ;ue the ughtcolls cause, 

The t.uise of man, and manhood's ministeis. 

('mild 1'iani e an cpl the fables of her priests, 

\\ ho blest her banners in tins ;aame of Iieasts, 

\nd now bid hope that heaven will mien ede 
I'o violate its laws in her sole need, 

She would find i milfoil in their opiates : 

Mother of Reason 1 i an she cheat the l ates? 

Would she, the < hampion of the* open mind. 

The Omnipotent's prime gift—the ^lft of growth— 
I’oiisent even for a night-time to behind, 

\nd sink her soul on the delusive sloth, 

1 oi fmits etheieal and material, both, 

In peril of her place among mankind? 

'1’he Mother of the many Laughters might 
(fall one poor shade of laughter in the light 
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Of her unwavering lamp to mark what things 
The wot Id [Hits faith lii^ i areless of the truth 
What silly puppet-1» idles dam ed un stung*, 

Altai lied hy i ledem e, we appear in smith. 
Demanding inten essum, dnei t aid, 

Whtn the whole tugu tale hangs on a broken Made ' 

She swung the swoid mi < entuiies; in a day 
it slipped hei, like a stieain < ul offfiom soiiue 
She stria k a feeble hand, and tiled to pi ay, 
(.’kmioiued of tieai hen, and hail leiouise 
To drunken otih ties m her dream thgt Force 
Needed but hear her shouting to obey. 

Was she not formed to < ompier ? The bright plum 
Of crested Vanity shed gr.u eful nods. 

Transcendent in hei foundiies, Arts and looms, 
Had Fiame to fear the vengeame of the duds 5 
Her faith was on her battle-roll of names 
Sheathed in the records of old war; with danre 
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F.mbiacing her I tishonouier : gave him France 
From head to foot, Prance # prcsent and to come, > 
So she might hear the trumpet and the drum— 
belloiu an<i J’.acehaute ! rushing forth 

On )rm stout marching Si hoolmen of the North. 

> 

Inveteiate ofluain, well knows she why 
Strength failed her, faithful to himself the first- 
Her dieam is done, and she can read the sk\, 
And she can take into hoi heart the worst 
Calamity to drug the shameful thought 
Of da\ s that jnade her as the man she sere ed, 

A name of terror, but a thing unnerved . 

Ihiying the trickster, by the trickstei bought, 

She for dominion, he to p.^< h a throne? 

VI11. • 

TIenccfoith of her the Cods are known, 

Open to them her breast is laid. 

Inveterate of brain, heart-valiant, 
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Never dul fairer 1 reature pant 

> 

Before the altar .^ul the blade 1 

IX. 

Swift fall the blows, anil men upbraid, 
And friends give ei ho blunt and i old, 
The ei I 10 of the forest to the axe. 

Within her are the tiles that wax 
for lesurtei lion fiom the mould. 


x. 

She snati lied at heaven's (lama of old. 

And kindled nations • she was weak 
Fiail sister of her heroic prototype, 

Tlief.Wan ; for s.v rtfn e unripe, 

She too must till a Vulture’s beak. 

Deride the vanquished, and acclaim 
The conqueror, who stains her fame, 

Still the Cmds love her, for that of high ann 
Is this uood Fiance, the bleedimr thine thev stri ie. 
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\l. 

She -.h^ll rise woitluer of her prototype 
I'hro’ hot abasement deep , the pain that mil-. 
Kit>m nefvc to nerve some victory a* hieves. 

Tluv he like t in le-stiewn soaked Autumn-leave 

* 

Whit h stain the Idlest stailel, hei fair soils' 
Ami of their ile.tth hei life is . of their Mo . 1 
1 Mm main stuains mm uiainj to a llooil. 

No more divided, Fram e shall use nfiesh 
Of them she leanis the lesson of the llesh 
The lesson wnt in leel sim e first Time ran 
A hunter lyintme iltnvn the beast m man ■ 

That till the ehasin^ out of its last lit e, 

The flesh was fashnmetl but for sat nine. 

Immortal Mother of a nimtal host 1 
Thou suffering of the wounds that will not slay, 
Wounds that brin^ death but take not life away 
Stand fast and hearken while thy virtois boast 
Hearken, anti loathe that music evermore. 
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I 


Sh| 1 loose tliy gninicnls urntn of [nidi' and shame 
’1 lie tortuie links in them, with them the blame 
.Shall pass to lea\e thee [Hirer than hefoie. 

Undo thy jewels, thinking w henee they'fame. 

For what, and of the abominable name 
Of her who in 1 mpe 1 i.il beauty wme. 

O Motliu of a fated fleet mi; host 
Coin cited m the [elst days of sin, and born 
Hens of disease and at incline and sroin. 
Surrender, yield the weight of thy great ghost, 
lake wings on air, to what the heatens pioi hum 
With trmnj>ets fioni the multitudinous mounds 
V here peace has filled the hearing of thy sons • 
Albuit a pang of dissolution lounds 
Each new discernment of the undung ones, 

Do thou stoo[i to these giates hete si atteied wide 
Along th) fields, as sunless billows roll; 

These ashes hate the lesson for the soul. 

‘ Die to thy Vanity, and strain thy Piide, 
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Strip off thy I uxuiy: that thou inay'st live, 

Die to thyself,’ they say^ ‘as we have dial 
Fiom dear e.xistcw e, and the foe foigive, 

Nor piay ldr aught sate in our little spare 
l'o warm good seed to greet the fair earth’s fare ’ 
O Mother 1 take their counsel, and so shall 
r l lie broader wmld hieathe in on tin-, tin home, 

I -light (lent fur thee the < ountera hanging dome, 
Mreneth give thee, like an ocean's east expanse 
Off mountain i lilt's, the generations all, 

Not winding m their natrow tings of foam, 

Hut as a ijvcr forward. Soating France 1 
Now is Humanity on trial in thee: 

Now may’st thou gather humankind in fee • 

Now prove that Reason is a quench.ess s< roll, 
Make of calamity thine aureole. 

And bleeding lead us thro’ the troubles of the sea 
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MKX AND XIAN 


Mi n the Angels eyed , 

And heie they weie wild wa\es. 
And there as marsh desi ried. 
Men tile Angels e\ed. 

And like<l the i>i< ture hest 
Where they were gteenl} dressed 
In brothel hi ind of graves. 

11 . 

Man the Angels marked : 

He led a host through murk. 

On fearful seas embarked, 

Man the Angels marked , 

To think without a nay, 

That he was good as the}, 

And hell) him at his work. 



III. 


Man anci Angels, ye 
A sluggish fen shall drain, 
•Shall quell a warring sea. 
Man and Angels, ye, 

Whom stain of strife befouls, 
A light to kindle souls 
Bear radiant in the stain. 



THE LAST CONTENTION 


i. 

Young caplam of a < ra/\ l>aik ' 

O tameless heart in battered fume 
Thy sailing oiders have a mark. 
And hers is not the name. 


ii 

For action all thine non clanks 
In < lavings for a splendid pri/e ; 
Again to lace or hump thy planks 
With any flag that flies. 

K 



III. 


Consult thorn : they arc eloquent 
For senses not inebriate. 

Tfcey trust thee on the star intent. 

That leads to land their freight. 

IV. 

And they have known thee hi,eh peruse 
The heavens, and deep the earth, till thou 
1 hdst into the flushed < in le i raise 
Wheie reason quits the brow. 

v. 

'll\ou animatest am ient tales. 

To prove oui vvoild of linear seed • 

Thy veiy virtue now assails, 

A tempter to mislead. 

\ i. 

Hut thou hast answer: I am 1 , 

-My passion hallows, bids command . 

And she is gracious, she is nigh : 

One motion of the hand ! 



TJIE LAST CONTENTION 


VII. 

It will suffice ; a whirly Aine 

_ • 

These winds will pipe, and thou perform 
The nodded pait of pantaloon 
In thy created storm. 

\ in. 

Admires thee Nature with much pride , 
She i hasps thee for a gift of morn, 

'fill thou art set against the tide, 

And then beware her scorn. 

IX. 

Sad issue, should that strife befall 
between thy mortal ship and thee ! 

It writes the melancholy scrawl 
Of wrei kage over sea. 
x. 

This lady of the luting tongue, 

The flash in darkness, billow’s grace, 

For thee the worship ; for the young 
In muscle the embrace. 
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XI. 

Soar on thy manhood clear from those 
<r 

Whose toothless Winter claws at May, 
And take her as the vein of rose 
Athwart an evening grey. 
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PKRIANDER 

i. 

HnW did ’{leltssa nunc dales shape in wutds. 
A woman who is wife despoiii lnnls 
Count faggot at the question, Shall she live 1 
Iler son, because his brows were black of her, 
Runs barking for his bread, a fugiti\c, 

And Oninth fiowns on them tj^it feed the cur. 
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*ii. 

There i* no Corinth save the whip and curb 
Of Corinth, high l’eriander ; the superb 
In magnanimity, in rule severe. 

Up on his marble foi tress-tower he sits, 

The city under him ; a white yoked steer, 

That bears his heart for pulse, his head for wits. 


in. 

bloom of the generous fires of his f. ir Spring 
Still coloured him when men forbore to sting; 
Admiring meekly where the ordered seeds 
Of his good sovereignty showed gardens trim ; 
And owning that the hoe he struck at weeds 
Was author of t£p flowers laised face to him. 
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IV. 

His Corinth, to each mood subservient 

In homage, made he as an instiument 

» 

, To yield him music ruth scan e luiu.li of stops. 
He breathed, it piped ; he mn\ed, it rose to ll> . 
At whiles a bloodhurse i.ai mg till it chops ; 

At whiles a douching dog, on him all eye 


v. 

Hi'.wisdo^i men acknowledged; only one, 
The creature, issue of him, I ampin on, 

That rebel with his mother in his brows, 
Contested: such an infamous would foul 
Tirene 1 Little heed where he might house 
The piince gave, hearing • so the fox, the owl 1 
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To |ir*»\^ the Gods benignant to lus rule, 
i'he years, whit h fasten ligid whom they cool, 
Reviewing, saw him hold the seat of power. 

A grey one askeil ■ \\ ho next ? nor answer had 
One gieyer pointed on the pallid hour 
To come : a liver dm d of waters glad. 


\ II. 

For whii h of his male issue promise^ gjip 
To stride yon people, with the (Uili and whip? 
This I yeophioii 1 lie sole, the father like, 
i ned piospeet of a line in one strong tide, 
lly right of inasteiy ; stern will to strike ; 

Tiide to xuppoit the stieikc: yea, Godlike pride 



PKRIANJiER 


137 


VIII. 

Himself the prince beheld a tailing fouit. 
Ills line stietched b.u k unto it-- holy mount 
The thiisty onward waved foi him no sign 
Then stood befote his eisiun that hard son. 
The seizure of a passion for Ills line 
Impelled lmn to the path of l.yi ophion. 


IX. 


The ) outlaw as tossing pebbles in the sea . 

A figuie shunned along the busy quay, 

1’erfon e of the harsh edi< t foi who daied 
Address him outcast. Naming it, he crossed 
His father’s look with look that pioved them paired 
For stillness, and another pelible tossed. 
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Xt 

An exile to 4he Island ere nightfall 

He passed Horn sight, from the hushed mouths of all. 

I 

It had lesemhlance to a death . and on, 

Against a toast where sapphire shattered white, 

The seasons rolled like troops of billows blown 
To sjua>mist The prim e ga/ed on tapping night. 


Deaf Age spake in his ear with shouts : ^l’ljy son 1 
Deep fiom his heait Life laved of work not done. 
He heaid historic echoes moan his name. 

As of the prince in whom the rate had pause ; 

Till Tyranny paternity became, 

And him he hated loved he for the cause. 
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XII. 


ot I.yruphmn the exile now appeared, 
ut youny l’eilander, from the shadow deared, 
hat haunted his rebellious blows The prim e 
rew bright for him ; saw jouth, if seeming loth, 
eturn and of pure paidon to i 01mm e, 
espati lied the messenger 1110-.I deal with both 


xni 

1 is citing hief from the exile’s Island home, 
.'rote, as a flight of hah tons o'er the foam, 
weet wolds, her hi other to his lathe 1 bowed . 
acepted his peace-offering, and rejoiced. 

0 briny him batk a prince the father vowed, 
’onnnanded man the oars, the while sail* 
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XIV, 

o waved the f^eet to strain its westward way 

n to the sea-hued hills that down the hay • 

nl of those hospital ile islanders 

'hom now his hcatt, for honour to his hlood, 

hanked. They should k.iin what I«ions a puna* confers 

’hen happiness enjoins him giatitude 1 


XV. 

■l watch upon the offing, worn with haste 
o see his youth leMved, and, i lose einlitai^d, 
ardon who had subdued linn, who had earned 
uiel) the stoutest battle between two 

nice Titan pieieed by young Ajiollo stained 

• 

-aith's breast, the prince looked forth, himself looked 
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x\i. 

Furors aforetime un[>eu civcd weie bared , 

To be b) his juung masterful repaired : 

Renewed his ereat ideas none to smoke . 

His jiolicj confirmed amid the surge 
Of States and people fietting at Ins joke. 

And lo, the licet biown-llockcd on the sea-veige ' 


XVII. 

Oars pulled: jthey stieamed in haibour: without cheer 
For welcome shadowed round the heaving bier. 

They, whose approach 111 such rare pump and stress 
Of numbers the free islanders dismayed 
At Tyianny come masking to oppress, 

Found Ljcophron this bieathless, this lone-laid. 
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XVIII. 

Who smote jhc man thrown open to young joy? 

The image of the mother of his boy 

Came forth from his unwary breast in wreaths, 

With eyes And shall a woman, that eslnict. 

Smite out of dust the Powerful who breathes J 
Her loved the son , her sorted ; they lay (lose-hnked' 


XIX. 


Dead was he, and demanding earth. Demand 
Sharper for vengeance of an instant hand, 

The Tyrant in the father heard him iry. 

And raged a plague ; to prove on free 1 lellcnes 
How prompt the Tyrant for the Persian dye ; 
How black his Gods behind their marble screens. 
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SOLON 


i. 

The Tyrant passed, and friendlier was his e>e 
On the great man of Athens, whom for foe 
He knew, than on the sycophantic fry 
Thgt broke as waters round a galley’s flow, 

Bubbles at prow and foam along the wake. 

Solidity the Thunderer could not shake, 

Beneath an adverse wind still stripping bare, 

His kinsman, of the light-in-cavern look, 

From thought drew, and a countenance could wear 
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Not less at pcac e than fields in Attic an 
Shorn, and shown fruitful by the reapei’s hook. 


n 

Most enviable SO, yet liiiuh in-vine 

To deem of minds of men they "row 1 these sheep, 

l!j fit-, wild hordes, need the crook and rein , 

i 

Hot bulk by fits, pure wisdom hold they cheap, 

My Lawgiver, when fiery is the mood 

I'or one-, and twos and threes thy wojds arejjoud ; 

For thine own government are pillars : mine 

Stand act-, to fit the herd ; whic h has quick thirst, 

Rejecting elegiacs, though they shine 

On polished brass, and, worthy of the Nine, 

In showering columns from their fountain burst. 



SOLON 


145 


III. 

Thus inuseful lode the Tjiant, pun< cl\ illumed, 
To his Inuli seat upon the saued nuk* 

And Solon, blank beside lus nile, resumed 
'1 he meditation whit h that jiassm; 11101 k 
Ibid buffeted awhile to sallowness 
He little loved the man, his ofiiie less. 

Vet owned him foi a tlowei of his kind 
Therefoie the hcawei uuw on Athens he 1 
The people [Hew not in themselves, but blind, 
Accepted slight from linn, to him resigned 
Their hopes of stature, rootless as at sea. 


IV. 

As under sea lay Solon's woik, or seemed 
By turbid shore-waves beaten da’- V 
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I>efa<ed, half Iminli ss, like an linaee dreann d, 

Or < lulil that fasliinni.il in anothei i l,i\ 

» 

Appeals, by stran^ei-' lumls to home letumiil. 

1 tut shall 1 tile 1’iesent IvtaniiLe ns ? eaun il 
It was in some wav, uistly s.i\sthe saee. 

()ne‘ sees not how, ulnli lnisl i.im< line; ualets. 
While tos-ine smin ,ibio.nl Imm riediteoiis taeii, 
Hn;h vision is oh'i ureil , lor this is aue 

lien lobbed -more infant t h.m the babe it lots. 


Vet see Athenians treadine tin bl.n k path 
Laid h\ a prime's shadow ' well i ontent 
Te> wait his pleasure, shivering at Ins wiath • 
They how to their ae< epted Orient 



SOLON 


With offer of the all that renders bright: 
forgetful of the growth of men to light, 

As creatures reared on Persian milk they bow. 
Unripe! unripe! The times are ovefbast 
But still may they who sowed behind the plough 
True seed fix in the mind an unborn Now 
To make the plagues afflicting us things past 
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BELLEROI’IIUN 


1. 

Maimkii, beggared, grey , seeking an alms ; with nod 
Of palsy (lmna task nf thanks fur biead , 

Upon the statmc nf a (lod, 

Ho whom the Ends hn\c slrin k bend-, low his head. 


IT. 

Weak words ho has, that slip the nerveless tongue 
Deformed, like his great frame . a broken arc : 

Once radiant as the javelin flung 
Right at the centre breastplate of his mark. 
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ill. 

Cll't pausing on his white-eyed inwaid look, 

Some underinoimtain nan alive ho tolls, 

As capped by l.ykian heat the biook 
Cut fiom tho source that m the U]iland swells. 

I 

1\ 

The c otta^eis who dole him fuiit and c uist, 

With patient inattention hear him prate: 

And c nines the snow, and comes the dust, 
( omes the old wandeici, mote heiit of late, 
v. 

A rra-y he^uai .urateful for a meal 
Has evei of himself a woild to say. 

I oi them he is an am lent wheel 
Spihninu a knotted thread the livelong da). 

\ i. 

He cannot, nor do they, the tale connect; 

For never singer in the land had been 

Who him for theme did not reject: 

S turns' - ■' ' - ' ■ - 
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VII. 

Albeit a theme of flame to bun” them straight 
The snorting white-winged hioihei of the wau 
The) heal him as a thing b) fate 
Cutseel m unliol) babble to his gr.ue 

Mil. 

As men that spied the wings, that he.ml the sin 
r J heir sires haw told ; and ol a martial pmn t 
Hestnding him , and old report 
Speaks of a inoiistei slain b\ oiu long ‘•im e. 

IX 

'I here is {hat 'ton of the golden bit 
I!) tiodde's gnen to tame the liehtning steed 
A mortal who imild mount, and sit 
H\ing, and up Olunpns lnulwa) speed. 

X. 

He rose like the loosed fountains utmost leap, 

He plated the star at span of heaten right o'er 

Men’s heads : they saw the snowy steep, 
Saw the winged shoulders: him they saw not nion 
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XI. 

Jle fell: and says the shattered man, I fgll: 
And sweeps an arm the height an eagle wins; 

9 

And in his breast a mouthlesS well 
Heaves th| worn patches of his coat of skins. 

xu. 

Lo, this is he in whom the surgent springs 
Of recollections richer than our skies 

To feed the ifow of tuneful strings, 
Show but a pool of scum for shooting flies. 
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lMIAl/niOX 

Mil'll 111* i , 1 m <. vl I ! \m i. i* mi \s i m 

Ai ill* "•nui\; »ij» «'f 1 'li* k_ 1 ■H'. th* iiIl-limiiii"U«. i h tri-ifi u, 

I * ‘iii'li. v i- ii:- I : ui'l tin in*»uii f im* in iiii|m ii il multiiudi % 

Aii'l v it!i h . !«»w« *1 is•;»I* 1 ne n in him, llul, <* Ikm tm nt 
I**• i 'In y li'.iM' i < lull, ill i.'iliv.'M , ,'t hi- \ li-ii'i.n^, imli!«rt"l 
lull.* liw;ii* "I Inin lli' i* i iii'li 1 il o’ill* | '{il ti .uni 11\«*id^i 
Ki ii'>\.i*i"ii l »lurji ««! 1 inn! hum i»l tin f»»ii -t - .in »-i« n*-'»n^. 

N« \ i ; <■ ill i'ri in «»u mi 1 >•!t« , ni' 1 v lh« ill,* i i \iiltin 1\, 

hi hi. I i*. ill)!* * 'in. i! "Vi 'li* is i, i. . , i .irih t«* I Ii Ip-. 

\Mi'» H'Prj*-1.*- j! n • rin n, i i'h» ,i i Ajhi'»liii l"\iil mk n i> 

T » hi- min ih« ti.iiinii.; ^ m-< i"'l, t" lli* I* ml* i Iii.itlli*»n f 

l’.'ik "I -I.') 'hi' il.iv -uirvii'kr* .i .i ihiiii* h* i«*lit.ir>, 

II ii ii/ -n«»in l*v >lv\ tr ‘in* ii 1*iii-, !• >r lip. j»i*»<il ul In- [Mp'iit.'^c, 
II* ii -ul' 1 irrin* l.i- -"i. s j" li'piii, wh.'t-"*\ir lli** '•ii^ii tin ref. 
lni.ii, r«j"ii«.'l, the 'tsijilin^ .m-vMjri'l * ‘Rule uf day i;i\c iiii-; f. 

it i.u , 

'i,m mi [ Ian* that i»n.n mn -«i me h«»iv I M.vr, and tiAJwvnding 
‘I, divine, junJaim in) birthright. 1 Ii.irkcut•! Helm-, lus uttcranc 
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Choked proplu-tic : ' (> lulf mmt.il' lie mlaum-d m an .utmij, 

‘ (> 1 ii,i SDH .,f mine ' *lu-t son ' No 1 l«t a [navel lor another llnnij ■ 

1 Not 1m this insane l<*\w-h it, arid t.> uau' the gift#m]>ioiis! 

‘ Camn»i ollii*t gilt, my gudlnad slitd upmi thee? iniiacukiis 
k Might) gifts t« »|>i11vc .i blessing, lli.il In e.uih thmi ‘-halt be a joy 5 
‘tijfts of hcallll^, Will'll \\ llll HUH Wall: a* tllC (*nd- hi HcliceiltlV , 

* As a ( im >1 t<> svv \f to corn opl h< .lit-, nl iiu 11, 1 l■ 1/in iling tin in ; 

41 lifts o| ui c, the 1 \if, the l.iuicl, lhucwiili.il tlnu thine migm 

4 .shall 1 h. Known cun .is win 11 /-till eon tin -turn: ■! -hell with mel" l\, 
1 \nd tin j*--lili 11 note-, hhc me.lii im*, flailing stuight to the cavities, 

4 !■ ill tin 11111; 1, till h'.aits of im n hoini'l .i- ilu 1 illow , the hips theieon . 4 
Tlnis inn ml) uiged the Sun-tiod; hut the Imre of his cln*|ikiit e 
W.is the pics-mg mi "f -ij-w.iM s -1 atkieil hmi'l fiom the rocks away 
li.it shall Hi'>\e 1 -mil Jioin in n%ii-s i Los-, lo-t in iklniuni, 
Rot.h-l.i-t, tin a«loles«ent In his fathu, miwuuit. 

* I’y the mill' the natli 1 thine 01th” uieil 1 he effulgent fm* seel 

then, 

*Jui\eiiii ‘4 in his Imiis piieiil.il, mi tfie bo) \ beaming u'liiitcii.inee 
Loeihi -1 .m*l him ned, in*l nn;i 1 linn fm love’s sihc, fm ,v\ccl life's 
s.ihe,^ to jilM the claim. 

To al-aiiilmi his mail hungci, an*! avut the cilanuty. 
lkt he, v- heuicnt, pa- 1 * ion.it e, called mil. ‘Let me shc/w 1 .1111 what 
I u>, 

4 I li.it the taunts I hear he siletn cl. 1 .1111 stung with th* 11 whe-peiing. 
4 , hil), Ihou, my l'.itliei, 'Hum tell lmw aloft the revolving wheels, 

* cleaving hoise-ciests I may guide peremptorily, 

‘Till I diink the shadows, fire-hot, like a Pn« ■* - •' ■- - 
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* And mj fellow i -ee* me cmhinjj tlieheiee deed-, the deal dev 
1 Yea, Ini tin*. I gi/e «»n life’s iii»ht , throw fur tin- .m> s.iui 

All the end foreseeing, l'lunlm-, to hi- oalh me\oi able, 

Huw<d i i!k.i1i< nf, «K'|iloi]no the insanm j»ml* 

I hen th» ll uiie-i aw-.uniting h«n -e- w« ii h • l h'ltli itwa-*od 
Tin \ wue U I >ie the irl.i'l \« uth 1»\ In- **1 -**• '-*un ill.uu 
Swilr the ripple i!| pi* i h'lh'W <1, a. i f ann *U« 11« In on, 

Down then llink>, while tin \ impaln Tit piw<d .h -m* «*f flu • 

An-1 the hit with tur\ clump'd < »h 1 uniiii i^iii il h !»Ioii»*' 
I'miu lepri «I 'pi«i 1 nnl'pi* n i"iir in tin iinh •»! up| «i in ' 
Higher, hiL'he i ill m the m* >niit.iin thill tin ♦ a di ih-m^aiic 
(flury i^raii'h i thm the .Mm**d ho-l upon < Mill -iiupm; m< '"tv 
(.'hated the y utli with tin u 'pint --Hi h 111 ^« d, a- when hh 
sh.ll • II h\ W IFnh, 

Market that l.ihoiu by In-. -i ».*i I’ll u lli"iiti.nh •. tini he*!, ijunh 
On the 'lupe of tin* t.n hi' fon fo «t -< t a^und ami the i 
m-e * 

Seeing win m, and what a day d u\m-I, stuml tin* Oml, a- m 
held', 

\Vh»n the leaper ^ra-p*. tile* full «he.il and the -l* Lie that sevci** 
Ilue^ctl the with«*i» 1 livid with < ni hm I, with the othei, to lin 
(If thi' woe nn^li' Ih* n\eited, tin- iiinin ism.ihh e\ili, 

Laid the kindling Coiirv in Mew, told how the rt.in- to in.impula 
Named the horse> fondly, feaiful, tautum'd urgently hitweeiiwhil 
Their diver^uu; tempers dwelt on, and then wantonm -s, wichedi 
That the voice of (lod*, alone held in restraint; hut the voice of C 
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'one I'UtVi'ul-. can curb He spake \,nn wac the Minds • scarcely 
li-toniiij', 

.I.mm’cd I'lndlmn, sMin;mg iem> ami, ‘I’clmld #e, c"iiipani"ii«. 
It i-, I hue, I !* lie -Inmh >1, glanung down with iupirmae> ; 

Not to any of you wa-. tin- gift giankd t v«.i in .iiii^iK of men , 

I alone what only hud* can, l alone am g.iuin'iu; d.iy r 
Slmil the tiiuniph.Jnicf Iik laj'tnn* a humcaii'. suddenly 
Seal the lifting billow uc-ll< toll it binUn 1111*. v.a\ and tliat; - 
\t tin leap on yielding «tin i, m «lc j»u«* •»! hiKpunund, 

>w,.ud tumult noli-, the lue-'ktd-., plunging nckle^i hithu an«l yon ; 
Unto men a gicat ama/uiiuit, all agi;e at the i hiuit — 
rmfiill) loi ni.i-.teiy '■Iiiuii.mii .I'cciRion, the thuiiottei, 

UcininiiCcnl, ilnlt- o| coiuiv 1 caught roiifuied in hi-. an«l wits; 
he icin'* '-tiff almi'l hi-. 'h'-uMer%n.idly jmllul fm the nia-.tuy, 

’ill a thumlei oil tin Im-i clmnU lino’ hi- cai*. dinned humble 
anic ‘•uzed him • fled In-, \i-mn of inviolability ; 

Iwl the ilicain that he of tumuli i»•• !•_ mi-chancc^ piulominant , 
n*I he i mil, ‘ ll.ul I pinioned fm a mp of thill aconite, 

My descent l • awful Fladi i had hcen io|t, f.»r now miM I go 
With the eui'-e by l.tthu /ciii tail oil ambition imnioderale. 

Ah, ni) si-teis! lliou, lit) (nxMcsi, in wIni,c lore I was en\laMc, 
•mm arms I nnlied hciiuizicd, Mint a Mrcck Mill this body 

K-, 

li.it .I'lnurol uf tlicr stm»l mse-M.um iu thecuuits Mhcie thy mysteries 
. eleliialKiii hul fiuiu me, me the nm.st splendidly puvilegsd ! 

A\ner moit shall I thy temple till Mitli mcenses beMildenng; 

Xot again hear thy half-murmuis— I am lest .'—never - • 
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‘I .mi wiecked on seas i»f .in, limit'll to 111} death in a \c 
‘ llithei, sNteis ' I at Ini, m\c me! 11 it 1 m r, ^n«'i_«»ur m> 

•> 

Now a M.ul t.f 11n.11 tn /> in lang fmm < MvnipiN lli< 'I In 
Saw tin 1 «»f thC ]n\m w 11 le-m**ntli« < 1 , the 1 night l.h -ii| 
Over A-.1.1, Afuea, low down; nun ll.iinmg hm i tlit* vales 
I tglll dls.NtlolN INIHg -l\ l«o out <<l -lilt .ht lll\< ter. It 1} , 

I least >1 1 lek, tin fonll ignition lil « i m. naeiii'4'linlow 1110 
With voi i.uoiN romii<^ -.iMitliw ml, wh« i« 1 1 ml, 111 ulleial 
Hie hught -l »»«1 - «an«i»«l tin 11 [■ ii« In il wa\ tlowii ai 
in 111 imeni 

I'oi tin* da} L T ,iew hl.e* to till' 1 . night. and the* «»rl« was 

fire, 

An* 1 in-m lull to lull ..f 1! ir! i.e . hui •» On «la\ '> aj'j'aiiti »n 
Lo, a w rt 'tl» r, not a < m 1 , an. in 1 h*• 1 h 111 >t « v r l«»wt 11 
Lo, tho - 1 . ij. of ..ip wh 1 1 n i..l tla rt to ou' tiij. til* hgitu 
Lo, TI.» r 1 \ ~ h »1 In mis of 1 'Ip 'i I .IN • 1 1.1 e* • * • l in -li.um at 

Wlir.ls 

Light ot il.ij s of Ii ij>|.\ piping li\ 1 lo im a.l-'iiiL'iii^ rnuli l 
Lo, In, in. k mu.; 1 iNt 1 •, toiri.l 1 >i« 1 1 h to tin no till-. , lo, 
Toiii'l 1 'iilliaru le's tin«>* ilie* v ijioius 1 it^ht* 11 swiltei, peiuti.i 
hasten rntruhs-*, riinnii ml. hu< h ss, «.1, » nth’s Aarnc oia« hi 
lie aloll, tin* frtn/ifl dnwi, in 1 1 .«* glow of tin* uimirse, 

Lil> e tin paling of the •! iwn-*t ir witl.ei s v 1 -1 1 ly, lie aloft : 
liittei Any in An as]ieet, hitter death 111 tlie hcail of him. 
Crouch the herds, eontiact the reptiles, eioiieh the lions 1 

paws. 
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f ile a-. metal in the furnace arc the f.uu nf lnmiankiml; 

UiaiLilc uatiiks nt c.ulli, iluiul> all .-tail lie ultimate -ImaL 

li the In,It lie I, min In.'l , 1 Mill c ilt.vl, limn,' iill, ml /cim, \eij I, mUc, 
ll'cihli full}, el-e 'U-, nun'-, lateami the Ml lle\ijiinurini;ly 
hen the kiinllei 'l"n|ml, fmiii [he tmih-i.n ilmui the liica-uielesi 
altitude- 

I 

:anol In-. 1 ijk". Im-iiI, i« ]m>|ui'<hi<l lunam! limlm", iai-d nut a ay. 
ke the llinu 1 mi the nu'i'- -mine win 11 esjiamlm^ it uni-he-, 

He lih liml'i in nulil ami h It, ijm in lied ami >u fell lie |'icci]iilate, 
; 111 nf ni'ii .n a ejail riiii-lall, -1 mime; i'mi]n<.- )'l etc it inim.-: 

■ he -]i"W'ii 1 aim’.e tin in, -ha 1 "\\,■! mi lh> hlue aieluj'eluenc-, 
t u ihe mIL, ii-,liiniiie ji i-mic, iif die 1 'iiiini'.m, ami the i-L-; 
ili'M'anliiie; hi'Hi^hl mr. il In tin. “ruiiay nfmir e.nlli. 

In 1, u.'iu 111 tin 1 'n 1 , r iili,i\\ hm-I- 1 '!-,-lir.i'iim,'wee)', 
the uui ihmnn; -m*mill mil In the \i \nl -1,1 nf Ailiia, 

, lire he lell, ami wln.ie they -nil, id -ml'lni iliiiiei'luthelieiiiulnUj 
I'cnuilful lice- In ni".nnn^ him, a lnumol |mi|ili j eylamai. 
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rii I'^ii'l iln* Ji'in I in\ui "l I "iiiliii'lj, |<iinu.il nf ,i nail u( 
iill 1 ' ( i"-’ 1 3 "I lli 1 ' iltV'iil <Jtn-i'ii Tin.'n|iiliii'li, i, will 

I'Wii. in 'li' 1 .ll'n’.i' 'll mi ilii 'nil,' -In i- -r'li |ij'>in” tlnmi"h niu. 
jih' 1 ln^lii t li ni]'Uli"ii' "I lln. I» liiMii^' i Ini'll, hi. 


HlAhlllnN. 

* I 

Tin (,\i 11 \m r.ii Me\'.i'kf. 

Hi iiii.uiii (/...«; n!,i /I’.'.'/w, l/.'i;i,.iflu^ilnii;lmtbfiuni the 
? IC I ""1 I In) nit liu-i niii| limn the ( uinie, u|i'i.i\i' 

Divi 'ii]ii.i, ITiimhi hiiiiini u'l'iii \ni' ri |iiii"> Iniiicoi M si 
mu c l, <i illi.imlii nun .ill,i re .il> hi' ililiiiunl, qumi ijiiml mudwn, 
]li n'liuBf'.ijiif cl niluti'Hi'-' laii'iuiil. Il.i'|iic nr» (ijllnmliicth 
,'iinl'ih u'mIhi. Aiutumik'h cmM.il. 'jumum ui'uinlui cntaleeticus 
Inc fmm.i 


— i > it 
WW ~ — </J — 


/ / 1 
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v OV \J - \JJ OUUUW 


; womlerful All' of Catullus u the one classic evaraple, A few 
1 lime been tjalhi'id elsewlieie. Th) Laureate's 1 !o\dicea rides 
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over marty difficulties and is a noble poem. Catullus makes gcni^ 
use of the variant second of the above metrical farms : 

lamtae frequenta, mi /11 iimmu lift,la • 

With stress on the emotion . 

Jam, jam t quo,! i\>, jam jamque /whiM 
A ]* ifeit conlpiest of the measure is not possible in our tong 
For the sake of an oicasional success m the velocity, sweep, volume 
the line, it seems worth an effort; and, if to some degree servicea , 
for nairative verse, it is one of the exercises of a wider which read 
may be lm itcd to share. 
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